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The Tragedie of 



Trince of Denmarke • 



gntcr Bernardo. and Fraueifcojwo Cent inti*. 

Bar. \T \ THofc there? 

Fran. \ / Nay anfwer me. Stand and vnfold your fclfe 

"Bar, ▼ * Long line the King. 

Fran . Barnardo. 

Bar . Hee* 

Fr 4 ». You come moft carefully vpon your hourc. 

Bar. Tis no w ftrookc twelue,gcc thee to bed Francifco. 

Fran . For this rciiefc much thanks, tis bitter cold, 

And 1 am Tick at heart. 

Bar. Hauc you had quiet guard? 

Fran. Not a Mouie tarring. 

Bar. Well, good night: 

Ifyou doc mcctcWoratio and Marcellas , 

Thcriualsofmy watch,bid them make haft* 

Enter Woratio and M arte lias. 

Fran. I thinke I heare them,ftand ho^ho is there? 

Flora. Friends to this ground. 

Lfttar. And LeegemcntotheDane, 

Fran. Giue you good night. 

Mar, O/are well honeft fouldier$,who hath relieud you ? 

Fran. Bernardo hath my place; giue you good night* Exit From. 

B %Mar. 
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The Tragedy ^Hamlet 
Afar. Ho II a,. Barnardo , 

Bar. Say whacisH^f/otherc? 

Worn. Apccccofhim, 

"Bar. Welcome Horatio > welcome good MarceBus} 
Hora. W hat ha s this thing appeard againeto nitzhtP 
Bar. I haue feene nothing. b 

CHar. Horatio fayes tis but a fantafie,. 

And will not let belecfe take hold of him. 

Touching this dreaded fight twice feene of vs* 
Therefore I haueintreated him alon*, 

With vs to watch the minuts of this night. 

That ifagainc this apparition come, 

Hee may ‘approue our eyes and fpeakc to it. 

Hora. Tufh,tufli , twill notappeare,. 

Bdr. Sit downe awhile. 

And let vs once againe affaile your eares, 

That are fo fortified againft our fiory. 

What wee haue two nights feene. 

Hora. Well fit wee downe. 

And let vshcarcBarnardo fpcake of this. 

Bar. Laft night of all, 

Whcnyond fame ftarre thats weftward from thepole; 
Had made his courfe t’jllume that part of hcauen 
Where now it burnes, Marcellas and my fclfe 
The Bell then beating one. 

Enter (jbojl. ( gaine. 

Mar. Peace, breakctheeofflooke whereit comes a- 
Bar. In the fame figure like the King thats dead • 
Mar. Thou art a Schollcr fpeake to it Horatio. 

Hora. Moft Iike,it horrowes me with fcare & wonder. 
Bar. It would be /poke to. 

CMar. Speaketo it Horatio. 

Hora. What arc thou that vfurpft this time of night, 
Together with that faire and warlike forme. 

In which the Maiefty of buried Dcnmarke 
Did fometimes march : by hcauen I charge the fpcake. 
Mar . It is offended. 

Sccitftaukcsaway, 






/not. 



Prince of Denmrke. 

Hora. Stay, fpcake, fpeakel charge thee fpcake. Exit] Chef 
*Ma. Tis gone and will not anfwcre. 

Bar. How now Horatio ,you tremble and lookepale. 

Is not this fomething more then phaneafief 
What thinkc you of it ? 

Hora. Before my God I might not this bcleeue. 

Without the fcnciblc and true auouch 
Ofmincownecyes. 

War. Isit not like the King ? 

H ora* As thou art to thy felfe : 

Such was the very Armor hee had on. 

When hee the ambitious Noway combated, 

So frowndc hee once when in an angry paile 
Hee fmotc the (leaded pollax on the icc. 

Tis ftrange. 

War. Thus twice before and iump at this dead houre 
With Martiall fi auke hath hee gone by our watch. 

Hwvr. In whatpert'-culat thought, to worke I know t 
Bat in the groffc and fcopc of mine opinion. 

This bodes fome ftrange eruption to our ftate. 

,J^ G ,°° d downe, and tell me hee that know«. 

Why this fame ftridi and moft obferuant watch 
So nightly toylcs thefubiedf of the land. 

And with fuch dayly coft of brazen Cannon 
And rorrame marte for implements of warre, 

Why fuch imprtffc of fhip-wrights, whofe fore talk 
Uoes not dcuide the Sunday from the weeke. 

What ought bee toward, that this fwcaty haft 
Dothmakethe night ioyntlabourcrwith the day. 

Who 1 ft that can informe mee f 
Her*. That can I. 

Atlcaftthe whifper goe, fo, our laft King, 

W of e image euen but now appead to vs, 
tl*. “ yo “ k . now Fortir.brtff, ofNortray, 

Dar’d to t °L^ a mo ^ emu bte pride 

(For fo thfs fideof Ste i!" Which 0Ut Ta,ianc 

Did flavthlr *T ktI<>Wne Wotld efteem<1 M 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 
Did forfait fwich his life lail thefe his ianch 
Which hee flood feaz’d of, to the couquerour. 
Againft the whi|ch a .moicy competent 
Was gaged by our King, which had recurne 
To the inheritance of Fortinbrajfe , 

Had hee becnc vanquifticr ;‘as by the fame comart, 
And carriage of the articles defeigne, 

His fell to Hamlet ; now Sir, young Fortinbrajfe 
Of vnimprooued mettle, hot and full. 

Hath in the skirts of Norway hecrc and there 
Sharktvp alift of lawlcfle refolutes 
For food and diet to fome enterprife 
That hath a ftomakc in t, which no other 
As it doth well appeare ynto our Rate 
But to recoucr of vs by ftrong hand 
And tcarmes compulfatory, thofe forefaid lands 
So by his father loft; and this 1 take it. 

Is themainemotiuc ofour preparations 
The fource of this our watch, and the checfe head 
Of this poft-haft and romeage in the land. 

'Bar. I thinke it be noother but euen fo ; 

Well may it fort that this portentous figure * 

Comes armed through our watch fo like the Kin* 
That was and is the queftion of thefe warres. ° 

Hora. A moth it is to trouble the rnindes eye : 

In the moft high and palmy ftate of Rome, 

A little ere the mightieft Mitts Mi 
The graues ftood tcnnantlcfle, and the faceted dead 
Did fqueake and gibber in the Romane ftreets 
As ftarres with traincsoffire, and dewes ofbloud 
Difafters in theSunne; and themoift ftarre, 

Vpon whofc influence Nepttois Erapici ftands. 
Was fick almoft to doomefday with ec'ipfe. 

And euen the like precurfe of fcarce cuents 
As harbingers prcceading ftill chc fates 
And prologue to the Omen commingon 
Haue heauen and earth together demonfttated 
Vnto ourClimaturcsand con trimen. 

Enter Gbofi % 



The Cock* 

Crowes*, 




Pr incc ofDczmarke. 

But foftj behold, lo where it comes againe 
Jle croffe it chough it bluft mcc : ftay illufion, It jp reads 

]f thou haft a. s y lbund or vfe of voice, his armes. 

Speake to mee, if there be any good thing to bee done 
Thai may to thee doe eafe and grace to mee, 

Speake to mee. 

Jf thou art priuy to thy contryes fate 
Which happily foreknowing may auoyd, 

0 fpeake : 

Or if thou haft vphoorded in thy life 
Extorted treafure in the wombeof earth. 

For which they fay yourfpitics oft walke in death, 

Speake of it, ftay and fpeake, ftop i nJMarcellns. 

Afar. Snail Iftrikc it with my partizan? 

H or. Doc ifit will not ftand. 
ifar. Tis heere. 

If or. Tis hcerc. 

C Mar. Tis gone. 

We doe it wrong being fo Maicfticall 
To offer it the ftiowc of violence. 

For it is as the ayre,invulnerable. 

And our vaine blowes malicious mockery. 

Bar. It was about to fpeake when the cock crew. 

1 l#r. And then it ftarted likea guilty thing, 

Vpon afearcfull fummons ; I haue heard, 

The Cock that is the trumpet to c he morne, 

Doth with his lofty and fhi ill folding throatc 
AuaketheGod of day, and at his warning 
Whether in fca or fire, in earth or ayre, 

Th extrauagant and erring fpirit hyes 
To hisconfine and of thetiuthhcercin 
This prefent obiedf made probation. 

Cftiar. lc Faded on the crowing of the Cock* 

, orue fay that eucr gainft tbatfeaioH comes, 
wnerc.n our Sauiours birth is celebrated 
nis bird of dawning fingeth all nighi long, 

Th C ? no *P* nt ^ arc abroadc 
e nig ts are whol fome, then no plannees fluke, 
air y takes, nor witch hath power to charme 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 
So hallowed and fo gratious is that time. 

Hor. So haue I heard and doe in part belecue it; 

But lookc the mornc in ruffet mantle clad 
Walkcs ore the dew of yon high Eaft ward hill: 

Breake wee our watch vp and by my aduife 

Let vs impart what wee haue feen to night 4 

Vnto yong Hamlet y f ox my life 

This fpiric dumb to vs, will fpeakc to him : 

Doc you confent wee (hall acquaint him with it 
As needfuli in our Ioues fitting our ducry. 

Afar . Lets doo 1 1 pray, and I this morning know 
Where wee iiiali find him mod conuenicnt. Exeunt. 

Florijh. Enter flaudius, King of Denmark ^ , Gertrad the 
Q*cene y Counfatle : as Polomus , and his Sonne Laertes , 

H amlet cwn Aliis. 

Claud. Though yet of Hamlet our deare brothers death 
The memory bccgrcenc,and that it vs befitted 
To bcare our hearts in greefe and our whole kingdom?. 

To be contracted in one browc of woe, 

Yet fo farre hath difcrction fought with nature. 

That wee with wifeft forxow thinkc on him 
Together with remembrance of ourfelues.- 
Therefore our fometime Sifter, now our Qijeene 
Th'impcriall ioyntrefle to this warlikeftate 
Haue weft as twere with a defeated ioy 
With an aufpitious, and a dropping eye, 

With mirth in funerall, and with dirge in maria ge, 

In eq uall fcale waighing delight and dole & * 

Taken to wife : nor haue wee herein bard 
Your better wifdomes, which haue freely gone 
With this affaire along (for all our tbankes) 

Now followcs that you knovy yong Fortinhrajfe , 

Holding a weakc fuppofall of our worth 
Or thinking by our late deare brothers death 
Our ftatc to bee difioynt, and out of frame 
Colcgued with this dreame of his aduantage 
Hce hath not faild to pefter vs with raeflage 




Prince ofDenmarhe . 

Importing the furrenderof thofelands 
loft by his father,with all bands oflaw 
To our moft valiant brother, fo much for him.' 

Now for our fclfe,and for this time of meeting. 

Thus much the bufincs is,we haue here writ 
To Norway V\\ cle of young Fortenhrajfe 
Who impotent and bedred fearedy hcares 
Of ihis his Nephewes purpofej to fupprefle 
His further gate hccrein,in that the leuies, 

The lifts, and full proportions are all made 
Out of his fubieft,and we heere difpatch 
You good Cornelius, and you Valtemand, 

For bearers of this greeting to old Norway , 

Giuing to you no further pcrfonall power 
To bufines with the King, more then the fcope 
Ofthefedclatedarticlesallow: 

Farwcll,and let your haft commend ycur duty. 

Cor. Vo. In that, and all things will we fhow our duty. 
King. We doubt it no thing, hartely farwell. 

And now Laertes whats the ne wes with you? 

You told vs of fome fute, what ift Laertes f 

You cannotfpcake of rcafon to the Dane 

And lofe your voycc ; what would* thou begge Lame* 

That (hall not be my oftcr.not thy asking, 

Tne head is not more natiue to the heart 
The handmorejnrtrumentall to the mouth 
Then is the throne of Denmarkc to thy father, 

Wliat would ft thou baift Latrtes? 

Lar.My dread Lord. 

Your leaue and fauour to returne to France, 

T°L WhenC ! th0U S h williD g , y Icame toDenmarke, 

Jo (how m y duty in your Coronation; 
ft now I muft confefle.that duty done 

AndWf 3nd Wifl,es bend a S aine toward F«nce, 

And bow them to your gracious leaue and pardon. 

A/fp k J°“ your fathers leaue.what faies P oleum} 

Byiabourfn h m ^ L ° rd " run « from ™ my flow leaue 
y ta&outfome petitioned at lafl 

pon lus will Ifcald my hard confcnt, 
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The Tragedy 0/Hamlet 
] doe bcfeech you giue him.Jeaue togoe. 

fttng. Take thy fairc hourc Z**rff/,time be chine. 

And thy beft graces fpend it at thy will : 

But now my Colin Hamlet, 2 nd my fonne. 

Pam. A little more then kitvmd lefle then kinde. 

King. How is it that the clovvdes (till hang on you. 

Warn . Not fo much my Lord, I am too much in the fonne. 

Qxecne. Good Hamlet caft thy nighted colour off 
And let thine eye looke like a friend on T>enmarke y 
Dac not for euer with thy vailed lids, 

Seekc for thy noble Father in the duft. 

Thou know ft tis common all that li«e$ mud dye, 

Faffing through narurc cpctermtie. 

Ham. I Maddanyt is common. 

jQuee. If it bee 

Why feemes it fo pcrticuler with thee. 

H am. Secmcs Maddam,nay it is,I know not feemes, 

Tis not alone my incky eloake could fmothcr. 

Nor cuftomary futes offolemne black. 

Nor windic fufpiracion of forft breath. 

No, nor the fruitfull riuer in the eye, 

Nor the deic&ed hauiorofthe vilage. 

Together with all formes, moodes/hapes of gtiefe 
That ctn deuote me truely,thefc indeed leemc. 

For they arc actions that a man might play. 

But I haue that within which pafles fliowe, 

Thefcbut the trappings and theiuitcsof woe. 

King, Tis fwccte and commendable in your nature Hamlet, 
To giue thefe mourning duties to your Father, 

But you muft know your father loll a father. 

That father Joft,loft his,and the furuiucr bound 
In filliall obligation for fome rcarme 
To doc obfequioiu forrowes*buc to perfeuer 
In obftinatc condolemcot t is a couric 
Of impious ftubbomcfTcjtis vnmanly gtiefe. 

It (hovyes ayvill mod incorrect to heauen, 

A kart ynforiified,or mi nde impatient, r ..r . 

An vadcrftandtng firnple and vnfcnoold, 

For what wcknow muft be, and is as common 



Prime of Denmarle . 

As any the moft vulgar thing to fence, 

VVhy (hould we in our pec mm oppofiticn 
Take it to hart,fie,tis a fault to heauen, 

A fault again ft the dead, a lault to nature. 

To reafon moft abfurd,whofe common theame 
Is death of fathers,and who ftill hath cryed 
From the firft courfc,till he that dyed to day 
This muft be fo : we pray you throw to earth 
This vnpreuai ling woc,and thinke ofvs 
As of a lathcr,for let the world take note 
You arc the moft imediace to our throne, 

And with no Idle nobility of loue 

Then that which deareft Father bearcs his fonne. 

Doe I impat t toward you for your intent. 

In going f>ack to fchoole to Wittenberg* 

It is moft retrogard to our defiie, 

And we befccch you bend you toreraaine 
Hecre in the cheare and comfort of our eye, 

Ourchiefcft courcier,cofin,and our fonne. 

Quce. Let not thy mother loofe her prayers Hamlet , 

I pray thee ftay with vs,goe not to Wtttenberg . 

H am. I fhall in all my beft obay you Madam, 

King, Why tis a louing and a fairc reply, 

Be as our fcfte in Dcnmarke, Madam come, V 

This gentle and vnforc’d accord of Hamlet 
Sits fmiling to my heart, in grace w hereof, 

Noiocond health that Denmarke drinkes to day, 

But the great Cannon to the clowdes fhall tell. 

And the Kings rowfc the heauen fhall brute agame, 

Rcfpcaking earthly thunder ; come away. Florish . Exeunt all 

Ham. O that this too too faUitjd flefh would melt, but Hamlet. 
Thaw and refoluc it felfeinto a dcw J 
Or chat the euerlaftino had not fixt 
His cannon gainft feifc (laughter, 6 God.God, 

How wary, ftale, flat, and vnprofitable 
Seeme to me all the vfes of this world ? 

Fie on’t,ah fie, tis an vn weeded garden, 

Th^t growes to fecd,things ranck and grofe in nature, 

Poffeffe it mcerely that it (hould come thus . 
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T he T ngtdte cfH amlef 

Eut two months dead, nay not fo much, not two. 

So excellent a King, that was to this 
Hyperion a# a Satire, fo louing to my mother, 

That he might not beteeme the winds of heauen 
Wither face too roughly: heauen and earth 
Muft I remember, why fhe fhould hang on him 
As if increafe of appetite had growne 
By what it fed on, and yet within amonth. 

Let me not thinke on't ; frailty thy name is woman 
A little month* Or ere t hofe fhoocs w ere old 
With which fhe followed my poore fathers body 
Like Niobe all tearcs, why fbc 
O God ! a beaft that wants difeourfe of rcafon 
Would haue mourn'd longer, married with my Vncle, 

My fathers brother, but no more like my father 
Then I to Hercules, within amonth, 

Ere yet the fait of mod vnrighteous teares 
Had left the fluffing in her gaulcd eyes 
She married Oh ! mod wicked /peed ; to poft 
With fuch dexterity to inceftious fheetes. 

It is not, nor it cannot come to good. 

But break c my heart for I mud hold my t ongue; 

Enter Horatio , Marcellas and Bernardo. 

Horn. Haile to your Lordfhippe. (fclfc* 

Ham. I am glad to fee you well ; Horatio , or I do forget my 
Hora . the fame my Lord, and your poorc feruant cucr. 

H am. Sir my good friend, lie change that name with you. 
And what make you from Wittenberg Horatio ? 

^Marcellas. 

t^Mar. My good Lord. 

Ham. I am very glad to fee you, ( good cucn fir) 

But what in faith make you from Wittenberg ? 

Hora. A truant difpofition good my Lord. 

H am. I would not hearc your cnemic fay fo, 

Nor fhall you do my care that violence 
To make it trufter of your owne report 
Againft your felfc, I know you arc no truant* 

B#t what is your affaire in Elfonoure? 

Wecle teach you for to drinke ere you depart. 

. • H 



Prim efVeumrhe. 

Tf et -A.Uy Lord,I came to fee your father* funeral!. 
Ham. 1 prethec doc not mocke me fellow ftudent, 

I thinke it was to my mothers wedding. 

‘ H ora. Indeed my Lord it followed nardvpon. 

Ham. Thrift, thrift, H^rw,the funcrall bak t HlCttef 
Did coldly furnifh forth the marriage tables, 

Would I had met my deareft foe in Heauen 
Or cucr I had fecnc that day Horatio. 

My father me thinkes I fee my father, 

Hora. Where my Lord? 

Ham. In my mindcs eye Horatio, 

H ora. I faw him once, a was a goodly King. 

Ham. A was a man take him for all in all 

I fhall not looke rpon his like againc* 

H ora. My Lord I thinke I faw him yefternight. 

Ham. Saw, who? 

H^.My Lord thcKing your father. 

Ham . ThcKingmyFachcr? # 

H ora. Seafon your admiration for a while 
With anattentiuc eare till I may deliucr 
Vponthc wicnefle ofthefc gentlemen 
Thismaruailc to you. 

Ham . For Gods loue let me hearef 
Hora. Two nights together had thefe gentlemen 
Marcellas , and Tlarnardo t on their watch. 

In the dead waft and middle of the night 
Beene thus incountred,a figure like your father 
Armed at poynt,exa£Hy Cap apea 
Appearcs before thcm,and with folemne march. 

Goes flowe and (lately by them ; thrice he walkt 
By their opprefl and fcare furprifed eyes. 

Within this rronchions length, whil ft they diftil’d 

Almoft to gelly,with the acl offeare 

Stand dumbe and fpeakc not to himjthis to me. 

In drcadfull fecrccy impart they did, 

And I with them the third night kept the watch. 
Whereas they had dcliucred both in time. 

Forme of the thing,each word made true and good, 
The Apparifion comes : I knew your father, 
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The Tngedie of Hamlet 

Thcfc hands arc not morciiike. 

Ham. But where was this? * 

Mar. My Lord vpon the platforme where wee w*tcht. 
Ham Did you not fpeake to it ? 

Hora. My Lord I did, 

But anfwcr made it none, yet once mec thought 
It lifted vp it head and did addrefle 
It fclfe to m tion,like as it would fpeake : 

But euen then then the morning Cock crew loude, 

A . d at the found it fluuncke in haft away 
And vaniflit *rom our fight. 

Ham. Tis very ftrange. 

Hora. As I doc liue my honor.d Lord tis true 
And wee did thinke it writ downe in our duety 
To let you know of it. 

Ham . Indecde firs but this troubles me, 

Hold you the watch to night ? 

All.. Wee doe my Lord. 

Ham . Arm’d fay you? 

All. Arm'd my Lord* 

Ham. From top to toe? 

0/4/4 My Lord from head to foott. 

Ham Then faw you not his face? 

Hora. O yes my Lord, hee wore his bcaucr vp. 

H am. What look’c hee frowningly ? 

H ora. A countenance more in lorrow then in anger. 

H am. Pale or red? 

H ora. Nay very pale. 

H am. And fixt his eyes vpon you ? 

H ora. Moftconftantly, 

Warn. I would I had.becne there. 

Hora. Tt would haue much amaz’d you. 

H am 0 Very like, Raid it long? 

H ora. While one with moderate haft might tell ahundreth; 
Toth. Longer, longer. 

H ora. Not when I faw*c. 

H am. His beard was grifs’ld, no. 

Hora. It was as I haue lecne it in his life 
Afablcfiiucrd. 

Hm. 



Trinte oftemarke* 

Ham. 1 will watch to night 
p^rchaixrc twill walkeagainc. 

Hora . Iwarn’t it will 

Ham. If it affume my noble fathers perfon, 

Be fpe jkc to it though hell it felfe ftiould gape 
And bid mce ho’d my peace ; I pray you all 
If you haue hetherto conceald this fight 
Letit be tenable in yourfilcnce ftill, 

And what what foeucr els ftiall hap to night, 

Giue it an vnderftanding but no tongue, 

I will requite your loues, fo fare you well : 

Vpon theplatformc twixt a leauen and twelue 
Ilcvilityou. 

O sr duety to your homor. Exeunt. 

Ham. Your loucs as mine to you, farewell. 

My fathers fptrit (in armes) all is not well, 

I doubt fome foule play, would the night were come, 
Till then fit ftill my foalc, foule deedes will rife 
Though all the earth ore-whelme them to mens eyes. 
Enter Laertes and Ophelia his Sifter* 
Laer. My neceflaries arc inbarckt, farewell. 

And fifter as the winds giue benefit 
And conuay, in affiftant do not fleepc 
But let me hcare from you. 

Ophe, Doe you doubt that ? 

Laer. For Hamlet and the trifling of his fauour. 
Hold it a fafliion, and a toy in blood , 

A Violet in the youth of primy nature, 

Forward, not permanent, f,veet, not lafting, 

Thcpe rfume and fuppliance of a minute 
No more. 

Ophe, Mo more but fo. 

Laer Thinke ic no more. 

For nature crcflant does not grow alone, 

In thewes and bulkes, but as this temple waxes 
The inward feruice of the mind foule 
G ro wes wide withall, perhaps hee loues you now, 
Ane now no foyle nor cautcil doth befmerch 
The vettuc of his will, but you!muft f eare, 
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Exit, 












The Tragedy */ Hamlet 

His greatnes waid,hi$ will is not his owne, 

He may not as vnualcwedperfons doe, 

Crane for h mfclfe/or on his choife depends 
The fafety and health of this whole ftate, 

And therefore muft his choife be circmfcrib'd, 

Vnto the voycc and yecldingof that body, 

W hereof he is the head, then if he faies he ioues you. 

It fits yonr wifdome fo farre to belecuc it 

As he in his particulcr aft and place 

May giue his faying deede, which is no further. 

Then the mame voycc of Denmark e goes withall. 

Then way what iofle your honor may fuftainc. 

If with too credent care you lift his longs 
Or Joofc your heart, or your chart treafure open. 

To his vnmaftred importunity. 

Feare it Ophelia, feare it my dcare fifter, 

And kcepe you in the rearc of your affeftion 
Out of the fhotand danger of defire, 

„The charicft maide is prodigall enough 
If fhc vnmaskc her beauty to the Moone 
,,Vertuc it felfe fcapes not calumnious ftrokei 
„The canker gaules the infant of the fpring 
Too oft before their buttons be difclol ’d. 

And in the momc and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious blaftments arc molt iminent. 

Be wary then,bcft fafety lies in feare, 

Youth to it felfe rebels though none elfc neare. 

Of he, I /hall the effeft of this good leflon keepe. 

As watchmen to my heartrbut good my brother 
Doc not as fome vngracious paftors doe, 

Show me the fteepe and thorny way to heauen 
Whiles a puft,ana reckles libertine, 

Himfelfe the primrofc path of dalicnce treads. 

And reakes not his owne reed. Enter Polomus * 

Laer . O feare me not, 

I ftay too Iong,but hecre my father comes 
A double blcfting,is a double grace, 

Occafion fmilcs vpon a fecorrd leaue. 

TV. Yet here Laertes ? a bord,a bord for lhame. 



Prince offienmarke. 

The wind fits in the fhoulder of your faile. 

And you are ftaied for, there my ble/fing with thee. 
And the/e few precepts in thy memory 
looke thou charafter, giuc thy thoughts no tongue. 
Nor any vnproportiond thought his aft. 

Be thou familicr, but by no mcanes vulgar, 

Thofc fiiends thou haft and their adoption tried. 
Grapple them ynto thy foule with hoopes offteele. 
But do not dull thy palme with entertainement 
Ofeach new hatcht vnfledgd courage ; beware 
Ofentrance to a quarrell, but becing in, 

Bcar’t thacth oppofer may beware of thee*. 

Giue cuery man thy earc, but few thy *voyce. 

Take each mans ccnfurc, but referuethy iudgement, 
Coftly thy habite as thy purfe can buy, 

Butnotexprcft in fancy; rich not gaudy. 

For the apparrell oft proclaimcs the man : 

And they in France of the beftranckandftation, 

Ar ofa moft fcleft and generous, chcefc in chat : 
Neither a borrower nor a lender boy, 

For loue oft loofes both it /elfc, and friend. 

And borrowing dulicth the edge of husbandry : 

This abcue all, to thine owne felfe be true 
And it muft follow as the night the day 
Thou canft not then bee falfie to any man .• 



Farewell, my blefifing feafon this in thee* 

Laer. Moft humbly do I take my leaue my Lord. 
P°l* The time inuefts you, goe,your feruancs tend. 



The 



r * Farevve M Ophelia, and remember well 
What I haue laid to you. 

Ophe* Tis in my memory loekt 
And you your felfe flaall kcepe the key ofit. 

Lrfer. Farewell Exit. Laertes, 

Pol- Vhat ift Ophelia hee hath faid to you? 

Op be So plcafeyou, fomething touching the Lcrd Hamlet. 
Pol. Marry well bethought * 

I i s told me hec hath very oft of late 
Jucnpriuatc time toyou, and you your felfe 
*ue o your audience beenc meft free and bountio i?, 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

If it be fo,a$ fo tis put on me. 

And that in way of caution,! muft tell you, 

You doc not vndcrftand your fejfe fo clecrcly 
As it behooucs my daughter and your honor. 

What is betwetne you giue me vp the truth. 

Of he. He hath my Lord of late made many tenders 
Of his affection to me. 

Pol. Affe&ion^uhjyou fpeakclike a greene gir.c, 
Vnftftcd in fuch perrilous circumftance, 

Doe you belieue his tenders, as you call them ? 

Ofhe. I doc not know my Lord what I ftiould thinke. 

To!. Marry I will teach you,thinkeyourfelfeababie. 
That you haue tane thefe renders for true pay, 

Which are not fterlingrtcndcr your fclfc more dcarely 
Or (not to crack the winde of the poorc phrafe) 

Wrong it thus, youlc tender me a foole. 

Ofhe. My Lord he hath importun'd me with loue \ 

In honorable fafhion. 

TV. I,fafhion you may call it, go to, go to. 

Ofhe. And hath giuen countenance to his fpecch 
My Lord, with almoft all the holy vowes of heauen. 

TV. I,fprings to catch wood-cocks, I doe know 
When the blood burne$,ho w prodigall the loule 
Lends the tongue vowes, thefe blazes daughter 
Giuing more light then heaee,ex?in<ft in both 
Euen in their prormfe,as it is a making 
You muft not tak’t for fire: from this time 
Be fome-thing lcantcr of your maiden prc/ence 
Set your intreacments at a higher rate 
Then a command toparle ,■ for Lord Hamlet, 

Belieue fo much in him, that he is young, 

And with a larger teder may he walke 
Then may be giuen you : in few Ophelia, 

Doe not bclieuc his vowe$ ? fbr they are brokers 
Notof that die which their inueftments fhovv 
But nicer Hmplorators of vnholy fuires, 

Breathing like fan dlified and pious bonds 
The better to beguile : this is for all, 

I,would not in piainc termes from this time foorth 



Prime of Demur ke* 

Haue you fo flaundcr any moments leafure 
As to giue words or talkc witl * the Lord Hamlet , 

Looke too't I charge you, coi ne your wayes. 

Ofhe . I fliall obey my Lord. Exeunt. 

Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and Marcellus, 

Ham. The ay re bites fhroudly,it is very colde. 

H ora. It is nipping , and an eager ayre. 

H am. What hour now? 

Hora. Ithinkeitlackeioftwcluc. 

Mar. No, itisftrookc 

l Ur. Indcede ; I heard i» not, it then drawes neere the feafon* 
Wherein the fpirit held his wont to walke t^fFlortJh oftrttm w . 

What does this meanc my Lord l pets and 2. peeves goes 

Ham. The K*ng doth wa!kc tonight arid takes his lowfc, 
Keepes wafieli and the fwaggring vp-frring recJes : 

And as he diaines his drafts of Rcnnifh do w nc. 

The kettle drumme and trumpet, thus bray out 
The triumph of his pledge. 

H ora. Isicacuficmc? 

Ihm, Imarryift, 

But to my mind, though I am native hcere 
And to the manner borne, it is a cuftomc 
Motchoncuru in the breach , then the obfcruance. 

This hcauy-headed rcucllc Eaft and Weft 
Makes vs tradu’ed and taxedof other Nations, 

They dip vs drunkards and with fwinifh phrafe 
SoyJcour addition, and indeed it takes 
Lorn our atchieuements, though perform’d at height 
Thepith and marow of our attribute, 

So oft it chances in particulcr men. 

That for fome vitious mole of nature in them 
s in the ir birth v* herein they are not guilty, 

( me nature cannot choofc his origen) 
y their orc-gro w’th offome complexion 
Wtt breaking- downe tire Pales and Forts ofreafon, 

^ by fome habitethat too much ore-leauens / 

^ iormc ofplauftuc manners, that tkcle men 

V-axryir.g 1 f ay lhc flamp ofonc 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 
Being Natures liuery, or Fortunes ftarre. 

His Vertues els be they as pure as grace. 

As infinit as man may vndergoc, 

Shall in the general! cenfure take corruption 
From that particular fault : the dram of cafe 
Doth all the noble fubftance of a doubt 
To his ownc fcandali, 

Enter Ghoft . 

Hora. Looke my Lord it comes. 

Ham. Angels and Minifters of grace defend rt ! 

Be thou a fpirit of healthy or goblin damn’d. 

Bring witn thee ayres from heauen, or blafts from hell. 

Be thy intents wicked or charitable. 

Thou corn’d in fuch a queftionable lhape. 

That I will fpeaketo thee, lie call thee Hamlet , 

King, father, royall Dane, 6 anfwerc mec. 

Let mee not burft in ignorance, but tell 
Why thy Canoniz’d bones hearfed in death 
Haue burft their cerements ? why the Sepulcher, 

Wherein wee faw thee quietly interr d 
Hath opt his ponderous and marble iawes. 

To cad thee vp againe ? what may this meane 
That thou dead corfe, againe in compleat deele 
Reuifites thus the glimfes ofthe Moonc, 

Making nighc hideous, and wccfooles of nature 

So horridly to (hake our difpofition 

With thoughtes beyond the reaches of our foules. 

Say why is this, wherefore, what /houid wee doc ?* Beesons, 

Hora.. It beckons you to goe away with it 
As if it fome impartmen t did defire 
To you alone. 

^Mar. Looke with what curtcous a#ion 
It waues you to a more remooued ground. 

But doe not goe with it. 

Hora . No, by nomeancs. 

Ham. It will not fpeake, then I will follow it, 

Hora • Doe not my Lord. 

H am. Why?what fhould bee the fcare, 

Idoc notfec my life at a t pinnes fee, v g 
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Prime of Vemarhe . 

And for my foule,whac can it doe to that 
Being a thing immortal! as it felfc; 

It waues me forth againe,lle follow it* 

H ora. What if it tempt you towards the flood my Lord, 

Or to the drcadfull fomnet of the cleefe 
That bettels ore his bafe into the fea, 

And there aflume fomc other horrible forme 
Which might depriue your foueraignty of reafon. 

And draw you into madncfic,thinkc of it. 

The very place puts toyes ofdefperation 
Without more motiue,into cucry brainc 
That lookes fo many fadoms to the fea 
And heares it rore beneath. 

Ham. It waues me ftill, 

Goe on, lie follow thee# 

Mar. You fhali not goe my Lord, 

Ham> Hold ofyour hands. 

H ora. Be rul’d, you fhali not goe. 

H am. My fate cries out 
And makes each petty artyre in this body 
As hardy as the N cmean Lyons ncruq 
Still am I cald,vnhand me Gentlemen ^ 

By heauen lie make a Ghoft of him that lets me, 

I fay away,goe one, lie follow thee. Exit ghoft audHmkt* 
Hor. He waxes defperate with imagination. 

UMar. Lets follovv,tis not fic thus to obey him. 

Hera. Haue after,to what ifluc will this come? 

M*r. Something is rotten in the Hate of Denmark o» 

Hora , Heauen will dirc<Sl it. 

Nay lets follow him. Exeunt, 

Enter ghoft and Hamlet . 

Ham. Whether wilt thou lcadc mc,lpeakc,]lc goe no further* 
Ghoil. Marke me. 

H am. I will. 

Ghoft. My houreisalmoftcome 
When I to fulphrous and tormenting flames 
milt render vp my felfe. 

H<«** Alaflepoorc Ghoft, 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

Ghoft. Pitty me not,but lend thy ferious hearing 
to whatlfhal! vnfold. 

H am. Speake 1 am bound to here, 

Ghoft. So art thou to reuenge, when thou fhaltheare. 

Ham. What? 

Ghoft. I am thy fathers fpirit, 

Doomd for a cercainetearme to wafkethe night, 

And for the day confind to faft in fires. 

Til! the foule crimes done in my daies of natu-e 
Arc burnt and purg’d away : but that I am forbid 
To tell the fccrcts of my prifon*houfe, 

I cou!d a tale vnfolde whofe fighteft word 
Would harrow vp thy foule, freeze thy youn^ blood, 
Make thy two eyes like ftars ftart from their fphcrcs. 

Thy knotted and combined locks to part, 

And each particular haire to ftand an end, 

L kc q iils vpon the fearefull Porpentrnc: 

But this eternall blazon muft not be 
To eares offlcfli and blood lift,lift,0 lift. 

If thou did’ft cuer thy dcarc father louc. 

H am. OGod. 

Ghoft. Reuenge his foule,and moft rnnaturall murriier. 

Ham. Murther, 

Ghofi , Murther moft foule, as in the beft it is, 

But this moft fou!e,ftrangc and vnnaturall. 

Ham . Haft me to know’c,that I with wings as fwift. 
As meditation, or thethoughes ofLoue * 

May fweepe to my reuenge. 

Ghoft I find thee apt, 

And duller fliouldeft thou be then the fat weedc 
That rootes it felfe in cafe on Lethe yvharffc. 

Would ft thou not fturre in this ; now Hamlet hear e, 

Tis giuen out,thac fleeping in my Orchard, 

A Serpent ftung me, (o the whole careofDenmarke 
Is by a forged proccflc of my death 
Ranckcly abufedrbut kno w thou noble Youth, 

The Serpen t that did fting thy fathers life 
Now wcares his Crowne. 

Ham. O my prophetike foule ! my Vncle: 
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Tr'tnce ofDewrirke. 

Ghoft . I that inceftuous,that adulterate beeft, 

With witchraftofhis wir$,wrh crayterous gifts, 

O wicked wit,and gibes ttac haue the power 
Sotofcducc ; won He to hi.v fliamfullluft 
The will of my mofl feeming vertuous Quccnej 

0 Hamlet, what failing off was there 
From me whofe icue was of that dignity 

That it went hand in hand,cucn with the vow 

1 made to her in marriage,and to decline 

Vpon a w retch w hole natutai) gifts were poore. 

To thofe of mine ; but vertue as it neuer will be mooued. 
Though Icwdneffe court it in a flhape of heauen 
So but theugh to a radiant Angle linckt. 

Will fort it ftlfe in a cclcftiall bed 
Andpray on garbage. 

But fofc,mc thinkes I feent the morning ayre, 

Bricfe let me be ; fleeping withm my Orchard, 

My cuftome alwayes of the a f ternoonc, 

Vpon myfccurchour^thy Vncle ftoie 
With iuyee ofeurfed Hcbona in a viall. 

And in the porches of my eares didpoure, 

Thcleaprousdiftjlmcnt,whoie effect 

Holds fuch an enmity with blood ofman, 

Thatfwifcas quickfilucr it courfes through 
Thenarurail gates and allies of the body. 

And with a fodaine vigour it doth poffeffc 
And curdc hke eager droppings into m/Ike, 

The thin and vvholfomebloodjfo did it mine 
Andamolt inftant tetter barkt about * 

Tbiij (va , j flff pjng a brother* hand. 

Cm/ ^ rowne >°TQ»iee n eatonce di/patcht 

v Sr r ,ht blo * r, "“ ° r -*r 

Nr “ d>d,fa PP°» n ted.vn-anueld, 

With all made ’^ >Ilt *' ent to m y acc °unt 
Oh? ‘JT’y ,m Pfrteftions on my head 

«<boa liaftnacnr^ in thee bcire it nor, 
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The Tragedy of W^vcAtt 

Let not the royalibed ofDenmarkcbe « 

A couch for luxury and damned inceft. 

But hovvfomcuer chou purfues this aft. 

Taint not thy minde,nor let thy fbule contriue 
Againft cliy mother ought,lcauc her to heauen. 

And to thofc thornes that in her bofomc lodge 
To pricke and ftmg her. fare thee well at once. 

The Gloworme fliewes the matine to be ncere 
And gins to pale his vneffeftuall fire, 
Adicw,adiew,adiew,rcmcmberme. 

H am. O all you holt of hcaucnlO earth! what elfc, 
And fhall I coupple hell,0 fic!hold,my heart. 

And you my fmnovves;grow not inftant old. 

But beare me (wifely vp, -remember xhec, 

1 thou poore Ghott whiles memory holds a feate 
In thisdiftrafted glob e,rcmember thee, 

Yea,from the table of my memory 
He wipe away all triuiall fond records. 

All fawe of bookes,all formes, all preflurespaft 
Thatyouthand obferuation coppied there. 

And thy commandcmcnt all alone (hall Hue, 
Within the booke and volume of my braine 
Vnmix* with bafer matter, yes by hcaueu. 

O molt prcnicious woman. 

Ovillaine,villaine, finding damned villaine. 

My tables, meet it is I fee it downe 

That one may (mile and fmile,and be a villaine* 

At H*aft I am fare it may be fo in Denmarkc. 

So Vndc, there you are,now to my word. 

It is adew,adcw, remember me. 

Ihaucfworn’t. 

Enter H*ratio y and LMarceUm. 
Hors. My Lord,my Lord. 
t^Mar. Lord hamlet* 

Hjra. Vleauens iccurehim, 

Ham . So be it. 

Mar. I!lo,bo,ho,my Lord. 
k Warn* Hillo,ho,ho,boy come^and come. 









Trinee of Denmark*. 

Mar. How Fff my noble Lord ? 

Hora. 0,wonderfull! 

1 for. Good my Lord tell it. 

H am. No, you will reuealc it. 

Hora Not I my Lord by heauen/ 

Mar ♦ Nor I my Lord. 

Ham. Ho w fay you then, would hart of man once tbinke it, 
But you’Ie be ferret, 
by heauen. 

Ham. There’s neuer a villaine, 

Dwelling in all Denmarke 
But hee’s an arrant knaue. 

Hera. There needs no Ghoft my Lord, come from the graito 
To tell vs this. 

Ham. Why right, you are in the right. 

And fo without more circumftance at all, 

I hold it fit that we (bake hands and part. 

You, as your bufinefle and defire fhall point you, 

Foreuery man hath bufinefle and defire 
Such as it island for my ownc poore part 
I will goe pray. 

Hor*. Thefe are but wilde and whurling words my Lor - 
H am I am forry they offend you heartily, 

Yes faith hardly. 

Horn. There s no offence my Lord. 

H Yes by Saint Prf/w*but there is H oratit, 

And much offence to, touching this vifion htere. 

It is an lioneft Ghoft.that let me tell you, 
or your defire to know what is betwcenc vs, 
re-mai(ter t as you may,»nd now good friends. 

As you are friends,fchollcrs s and fouldiers, 

J,ue me oncpoorc requefl. 
jW What rtf my Lord, we will. 

H<*w. Nay but fwear’t. 

^ In faith my Lord not I. 

Nor 1 my Lord in faith. 






II 



G I 







The Tragedy o/Hamlec 

Ham. Vppon my fword. 

Mar. Wee haue fworne my Lord already. 

H*m. indeed vppon my fword, indeed. 

Ghofi erjes vnder the Stage. 

Qbo$. Swearc. 

Ham . Ha, ha, boy, fay ft thou fo, art thon there true p Any ? 
Come on, you hearc this fellow in the Scllcrige, 

Confenc to fweare. 

Hora % Propofethc oathmy Lord. 

Ham. Ncuer to fpeakc of cliis chat you haue feenc, 
Swcareby my fword. 

Ghofi . Swearc, 

Ham hicy & vbi<\*e % then weele (Lift our ground : 

Come hether Gentlemen 

And 1 ay your hands againc vpop my fword, ' 

fweare by my fword 

Ncuer to fpeakeof thisthat you hauc heard. 

Ghofi . Sweare by his fword. 

H am. Well faid old Mole, canft vvorke it*h earth fo faft, 

A worthy Pioner once more rem-Kwe good friends. 

H ora. O day and night, but this is wondrous ftrangc. 
Ham. And therefore as a ft* anger giuc it welcome. 

There arc more thinges in heauen and earth Horatio 
Thenarcdream’tofinyourPhilofophy : but come 
Heere as before, neuer fo helpe you mercy, 
fHovv ftrangc or odde fo mere I bcare my felfc. 

As I perchance hccreafter fhall th.nkc meet* 

To put an Antikcdifpofitionon 

That you atfuchtimcsfccing mee, ncuer fhall 

With armes incombred thus, or this head fhake, 

Oi by pronouncing of fomc doubt full phtafe. 

As, well, well wee know, or wee could and if wee would. 

Or ifwec lift to fpeakc, or there be and if they might, 

Or fuch ambiguous giuing out, to note) 

That you knowe ou^ht of mcc, this do fweare. 

So grace and mercy at your mall neede helpe you. 

Ghofi. Sweare. 

Ham. Reft, reft perturbed fpirit : fo Gentlemen, 

Wua all my ioue i doe commend me to you. 



Trine* of Denmarke* j 

And what fo poore a man as Hamlet is. 

May doc t exprefle his loue and frending to you 
God w illing fhall not lackc.-let vs goe in together* 

And hid your fingers on y ur lips J pray. 

The time is out of iovnt.O curfed fpight! 

That euer I was borne to let it right; & 

Nay come, lets goe together. Exeunt, 

Eater old \ To l oniusyoith his man or two. 

<Pol. Giuc him this mony,and thefc two note* Reynaldo, 

Re 7 . 1 will my Lord. 

Vol. You fliall doe raaruelous wifely good Reynaldo, 

Before you vifite him, to make inquire, 

Of his bchauiour. 

Rey. My Lcrd,I did intend it. 

Tol. Mary well faid,vcry well faid Jooke you fir. 

Enquire me firft what Danskers are in Paris. 

And how, and who, what meaucs,and where they keepc. 

What company, at what cxpence,and finding, 

By this encompafmem anci Jtihofquertion 

That they d .^e know my fonne,co.i;c you more necrct 

Tncnyour pcrticuler demaunds wiilcuchic. 

Take you as t were lomc diftant knowledge ofhini. 

As thus, I know his father, and his friends 
And in part h:m,doeyou tna;ke this Reynaldo? 

R{7. I, very well my Lord. 

Pol And in part him, but you may fay,n t well, 
cut y ft be he I meant,hee s very wilde, 

Raided fo and fo, and there put on him 
*ut forgeriesyou pleafe,matry none fo ranck 
s may d; (honour him, take heed of that, 

" ut nr, fuch wanton, wild, and vfuall flips, 
s arc companions noted and moft knowne 

To youth and Jibertic. 

%• As gaming my Lord, 
n, ,JE ,or drinking, fcncing.fwcaring, 

Q, arrelhng^ra^bjngjy 01 ! may goe fo farre. 
c ? ^ or d>that would dilhonour him. 
c • ay ,h as you may feafon it in the charge. 

E You 
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Prime cfDenmArke. 

Shall you my fonne;youhaue mc,haucyounot? 

"Rey. My Lord,ihauc. 

Pol. God buy yce, far yec well. 

Rey. Good my Lord. 

Pol. Obferue his inclination in your fclfc. 

Rey. 1 (hall my Lord, 

Pol. And let him ply his naufique. 

Rey. Well my Lord. Exit Rey. 

Enter Ophelia. 

Polo. Farwell. How now Op whats the matter? 

Ophe. O my Lord, my Lord, I haue bcene fo affrighted, 

P olo. With what rth name of God? 

Ophe. My Lord, as I was lowing in my cloffet, 

Loru H amlet with his doublet all vnbrac’d, ;r 
No hat vpon his head his ftockins fouled, 

Vngartrcd,and downegyredno hi - ai.Kle, 

Pa e as his fhirr,! is kfu*s knocking eacn other. 

And with a lookefo pittious in purporc 
Asifhchadbecncloofad out o» h.ll 
Tofpeake ofhorrors,he comes before me. 

P olo. Mad for thy louc? 

Ophe, My Lord I do not know. 

But truly I docfcareir. 

Polo, Whatfaidhe? 

Ophe. He tooke me by the wrift,and held me hard. 

Then goes he to the length of all his.arme. 

And with his other hand thus ore his brow. 

He falls to fuch perufall of my face 
As a would draw ir;long ftayd hcio. 

At Iafl,a little fhaking of mine arme. 

And thrice hishead thus wautng vp and downe. 

He raifed a figh fo pictious and profound. 

As it did leeme to /hatter ail his bulke, 

“d end his being 5 that donc,he lets me go, 
nd with his head oucr hisffioulders turn d 
c feem d to find his. way without his eyes, 
or out a doores he went without their helps, v - 
n d to thclaft bended their light on me. 

E 2 P olo t 



The TrtgedieofHzxrAex 

You muft not put another fcandall on him. 

That he is open to inconnnency, 

That’s not my meaning, but breath his faults fo quently 
Thattheymay feeme the taints of liberty, 'i ^ 

The flafh and out-bi eake of a fiery mind, 

A fauagenes in vnreclamcd blood, 

Of gcnci all aflauit. 

Rey. But my good Lord, 
p ol. Wherefor fhouid you doe this? 

Rey. I my Lord, I would know chat. 

IV. Marry fi^hcer’s my drift. 

And I bcleeue it is a fetch of wit. 

You laying thclcfbghtfullics on my fonne 
As t’werc a thing a little foyld with woi king, 

Markc you.your party inconucrfe,himyou would found 
Hauing cuer fectie in the prenominat crimes 
/ The youth youbrcath.of guilcy,be affur d- 
He clo cs w ith you in this cofequencc. 

Good fir, (or fojor friend. or Gentleman, 

According to the phrafc,orthe addition 
Of man and country. 

R ey. Very good my Lord. 

Pel. And then fir doos athis,adoos.-what wasl about to fay? 
By the maffe I was about to fay fomething, 

Where did Ueaue? 

Rey. At clofes in the confcquence. 

Pol. At elofes in the conlcquencc,I marry. 

He clofes thus, I know the Gentleman 
Ifaw himycfterday,orth’othcr day. 

Or then, or then, with fuch or fuch>and as you fay, 

There was a gaming thcrc.or tooke in’s rowfe. 

There falling out at Tenai$»or perchance 
] faw him enter fuch or fuch a houfc of falc, 
Videlizet.abrothelljor fo foorth,fce you now. 

Your bait of falfhood-take this carpe of t ruth. 

And thus doe wc of vvildome.and of reach. 

With windlcffes rand with affaies of bias. 

By indire&s find dire&ions out. 

So by mv former lefture and aduife 
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The 'fngedie s/"Havnlct 

To'. Come, goe with me, I will goe feeke the King, 

This is the very extacy ofloue, 

Whofe violent property forgoes it felfe. 

And leads the will to defperat vndertakings 
As oft as any paflions vnder heauen 
That dooes atfl ;<ft our natures ; 1 am forry. 

What, haue you giuen him any hard words oflate? 

Op he. No my good Lord, but as you did commaund 
I did repell his lettcrs;and denied 
His acccffe to me. 

Pol. That hath made him mad. 

I am iorry,that with better hcede and judgement 
] had not cotcd him,I fear’d he did but tnfle 
And meant to wracke thee, but befhrow my Icloufic: 

By heauen it is as proper to our age 
To caft beyond our fclucs in our opinions. 

As it is common for the younger fort 
To lack Jifcietion ; come, goe we to the King, 

This muft be knowne,wl.ich becing kept dofe^night moue 
More griefc to bidc,thcn hate to vttcr louc. 

Come. Exeunt. 

Florijb. Enter K ng And Qjteene,Rofencraus and 
Guyldenfterne. 

K-tng. Welcome deere R ofincraus and Guy Idenfi erne, 
Moreoucr,that\ve much did long to fee you. 

The need we hauc to vfe you did prouokc 
Ourhafty fending, fomeching haue you heard 
Of Hamlets transformation fo call it, 

Sith nor th exterior, nor the inward mm 
Rcfcmbles that it was,\vhat it fhouid be, 

More then his fathers death, that thus hath put him. 

So much fromthcVndetftanding ofhimfcltc 
I cannnot dreame of: I entreat you both, 
Thatbeeingoffo young daies brought vp with him. 

And fith fo neighbored to his youth and hau r. 

That you voutlafe your reft heere in our Court 
Some little time.fo by your companies 
To draw him on to pleafures,and to gather 
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Prime cfDetJwarke. 

So much as from occafion yo j may gleane. 

Whether ought to vs vnk^wnc affli&U him thus, 
Thatopend fcs within our remedy. 

Q uee Good gentlemen, he hath much talkt ofyou, 
And fire I am.tv omen there arc nor Ruing, 

To whome he mor adhere ,if it will plcak you 
To (hew vs fo much gentry and good will, 

As to extend your r ime with vs a while* 

For the iupply and profit of our hope, 

Your vifitacion (ha l receiue fuch thankes 
As fits a Kings remembrance. 

R of. Both your Mai. ftics 
Might by the foucraigne power you haue of vs. 

Put your dread plea/uresmoiciuto commaund 
Then to intreaty. 

Guyl, But wc botVobey, 

And here giue vp our felues in the full bent. 

To lay our fcruice freely at your fectc 

Kwg. T hankes Rofencrans, and gentle Guyldenfter**, 
Q uee. Thankes Guy Idenft erne ,2ud gentle Rofcencratif. 
And I bcfecch you inltantly to vifitc 
My too much changed fonnergee fo:ne oTyou 
And bring thefc gentlemen where Hamlet is. 

Guyl. Hcauens make our prcfcnce and our pratfticcs 
Pleafar.t and hclpfull to him . 

Quee. I Amen. Exeunt Rof and Gay Id. 

Enter Polonius. 

Pol. Th'cmbaffadors from Norway my good Lord, 
Arc ioyfullyreturnd. 

Kin<7 9 Thou ftill haft beene the father of good newes- 
Pol. Have 1 my Lord ? I adore my good Liege 
I Hold my duty as I hold my foule. 

Both to my God,and to my gracious King; 

And 1 doe thinkc,or clfc this brainc of mine 
Hunts not the trayle of policie lb furc 
As it hath vfd to doe 5 that I hauc found 
The vcrycaufe of Hamlets lunacy. 

King, o fpeake of that, that do 1 long to hcare. 

E 3 







The Tragedy of Hamlet 
P olo, Giuefirft admittance to th'embafladors. 

My newes fhafl be the frute to that great kaft, 

King- Thy febe dpe grace to them, and bring them in. 
He tells me my decree : ( Jertrud he hath found 
The head and fource of ail your Tonnes diftemper. 

Qjyee . I doubt it is no' other but the niaine, 

His fathers death,and our hafty toani3ge f 

Enter Embajfidors. 

King. Well* we fhall fift him,welcome my good friends, 
Say ZJ oltemand^ h a t from our brother Norway* 

Vt flee, Moft faire returne of greetings and defires; 
Vpon our firl^hc fent out to fuppretfe 
His Nephews leuies, which to him appeard 
To be a preparation gainft the 7 ^ollacke. 

But better lookt into, he truly found 
It was againft your highnefle, whereat gveeu'd 
That fohis fickm.(Tc,agc,and impotence 
W as falfely borne in hand^fends out arrefts 
On FortenbraJfe y \xhich he in breeft obeyes, 

Receiues rebuke from Norway, and in fine. 

Makes vow before his Vnclc,neuer more 
To glue t h’afl ay ofArmes againft your Maiefty: 

Whereon old Norway ouercomc with ioy, 

Giues him thrcefcoie thoufand cro wnes in anuali fee, 

And hiscommiffion to imploy thofe fouidiers, 

So leuicd(as beiore)againft the Vollacke y 
With an entreaty herein further ilione. 

That it might plcafc you to giue quiet pafie 
Through your dominions for this enterprife 
On fuch regards of fafety and allowance 
As therein are fet downe. 

• King. It likes vs well. 

And at our more confidcred time,vvee'le read, 
Anfvver,and chinkc vpon this buftnes: 

Meane time, we thanke you for your well tooke labour, 
Goe to your refloat night weclc feaft together, 

Moft welcome home, Exeunt Embaffadors, 

P ol. This bufines is well ended. 



My 



Prince of Denmark* . 

My Licg e and Maddam, to expoftulate 
What maiefty fhould be, what duety \s 9 
Why day is day, night night, and time is time,' 

Were nothing but to waft night, day, and time, 

Therefore breuity is the fouleof wit. 

And cediotifncs the limmes and outward florilhes,* 

1 will be breefe your noble fonne is mad : 

Mad call I it, for to define true madnes, 

What ift but to be nothing clfc but mad? 

But let that goe. 

Quee. 'More matter with leffc art. 

TV. Maddam, I fwcare I vie no art at a 11, 

That hec’s mad lis true, lis true, tis piety. 

And piety tis, tis true, a foolifh figure. 

But farewell it, for I will vfe no art. 

Mad let vs grant him then, and now remaines 
That wee find oucthe caufe of thiseffefr, 

Or rather fay the caufeoftfiis defedt 
For this effeft defe&iue comes by caufc : 

Thui it remaines and the remainder thus 
Perpend, 

I haue a daughter, haue while fhc is mine. 

Who in her duety and obedience, marke. 

Hath giuen me this, now gather and furmife, 

To the Celtstia l and my fo *les Idol, the moft beau - 
tidied Ophelia, that's an ill phrafe , a vile phrafe , 
beautified is a vile phrafe , but you [hall heare : thus 
m her excellent white bo fame , theft &c. 

Quee. Came this from Hamlet to hci ? 

Vo'. Good Maddam ftay awhile, I will be faithfull, 

Don't thou the f?a> res are fire. Letter . 

Doubt that the Sunne doth mo one, 

Doubt truth to be a Iyer, 

But netier doubt I lone. 

0 dec re Ophelia , I am ill at thefc numbers, I haue not art to rec- 
ken my groanes . but that I Joue thee bcft,Oh moft beft bc- 
eeue it! adew. Thine cucrmorc moft deare Lady, vvhilft this 
machine is to him. 

This in obedience hath my daughter fhown me, (Hamlet* 
ndmore about hath his folicitings 
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The Trtgedj cf Hamlet 

As they fell out by time, by meancs, and place. 

All giuen to mine eare. 

King. But how hath flic recciu d his Ioue ? 

Pol. What doe you thinke ofmc? 

King, As of a man faithfull and honorable# 

Pol, I would faine proue fo, but what might you thinke 
When I had feene this hot loue on the wing? 

As I pereeiu’d it ( I muft tell you that) 

Before my Daughter told me, what might you, 

Ormy dcare Maicfty your Quccnc hecre thinke, 

If I had plaid the Dcske, or Table booke. 

Or giuen my heart a working mute and dumbe, 

Or lookt vppon this loue with idle fight, 

What might you thinke ? no, I went round to worke, 

And my yong Miftriflc this I did befpeake. 

Lord Hamlet is a Prince out of thy ftarre. 

This muft not bee : and then I prefcripts gaue her 
That ftie ftiould locke her felfe from his rsfort. 

Admit no meffengers,receiue no token s. 

Which done file tookc the fruites of my aduife p 
And hec repeld.a ftiort talc to make, 

Fell into a fadnes, then into afaft, 

Thence to a watch, thence into a weakenefle. 

Thence to lightnes, and by this declenfioa, 

Into the mndnes w herein now hee raucs. 

And all w ee mournc for. 

King. Doc you thinke this ? 

Qttee. It may bee very like. 

Pol. Hath there bccnc fuch a time, I w r ould faine know that, 
That I hauc poficiucly faid, tis fo. 

When it pro j'd otherwife? 

King. Not that I know. 

Pol, Take this, from this, if this be otherwife; 

If circumfianccs leade mee, I will find 
Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeede 
Wrhin theCenter. 

Ki ' g . How may wee try it forther f 

Pol* You know fometimes hcc walkcs foure hourcs together 
Hcerc in the Lobby. 



Prince of Denmarke . 

Quee, Soe he does indeede. 

Pol, At fuch a time; ile loofe my daughter to him, 

Be you and I behind an Arras then, 

Markc the encounter, if he loue her not. 

And bee not from his rcafon faine thereon 
Lctme be no affiftant for a ftace 
But keepc a farme and carters. 

King. Wee will try e it. 

Enter Hamlet. 

Q tue. But looke where fadly the poore wretch comes reading 
/V.Away,I doe befecch you both away. Exit King and Quec. 
lie bord him prcfently *oh gwe me leaue, 

How docs my good Lord Hamlet } 

Hem. Well, God a mercy. 

Pol, Doe you know me my Lord? 

H 4m. Excellent wdl,you are a Fishmonger, 

Pol. Not I my Lord. 

H m. Then 1 would you were fo honeft a man. 

Pol, Honeft my Lord. 

Ham, . I fir to be honeft as this world goes. 

Is to be one man pickcoucof tenne thoufand, 

Pol. That’s very true my Lord. 

H am. Forifthefunnc breed maggots in a dead dogge,being 
agood killing carrion. Hauc you a daughter/ 

Pol. 1 hauc my Lord. 

H am. Let her not w'alkci’thSunnc, conception is abiding. 
But as your daughter may conceauc, friend looke to’t, 

Pol. How fay you by that, ftill harping on my daughter, yet he 
knew me not atfirft, a fayd I was a Fiflimonger , a isfarregonc, 
and rrucly in my youth, I fuffred much extremity for loue , very 
necre this. Ile fpeake to him againe. What doe you read my 

Ham. Word*,words, words. 

Pol- What is the matter my Lord, 

Ham, Bctwcencwho. 

Imeanc the matter that you read my Lord# 

^ 3nc * crs fir;for the facericall fogue faies here , that old 
Du n ‘ beards, that their faces arc wrincklcd, their eyes 

F r 8 In § thick Amber, & plunurce gum,& that they hauc a plcn- 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

tifull lackeofwit, together with mod weake hams, all which fit 
though I molt powerfully and potently belieuc , yet I hold it not 
honefty to fiaue it thus fet downe,for your feUc fir (hall grow old 
as I am ; iflike a Crab you could goc backeward. 

P*/. Though this be madneffe, yet there is method in c,wI1 you 
walke our of the ayremy Lord" 

H am. Intomygraue. 

p olo. Jndcede that's oat of the ayre ; how pregnant fometimes 
his replies are,a happines that often madneshits on,which resfon 
and fanSity could not fo profperoudy be dliucred of. I will leauc 
him and my daughter. My Lord, l wi l cake my ieaucofyou. 

Ham.Yon cannot take from me any thing that i w.ll not more 
willingly pare wichall : except my life , except my hfc,excepc my 
lif e# Enter (jHilderficrnc^ani Rofoneraus. 

polo , Fare you well my Lord. 

Ham. Thelc tedious old foolcs. 
p You goc to feeke the Lord Hamlet , there he is. 

R of. God faue you fir. 

Guy l . My honor’d Lord. 

Rof My mod deere Lord. 

H am. My exclcnt good friends ,how doft thou Cjuildtrflmt, 
A Rofencratifjgood lads how doe you both? 

Rof. As the indifferent children of the earth. 

Guyl. Happy, in that we arc not cucr happy on Fortunes lap, 
Wc arc not the very button. 

Warn. Nor the loles of her (hooe. 

Rof. Neither my Lord. 

Hrfw.Then you liue about her waft, or in the midulc of her tat 
"'Guyl, Faith her priuates we. ( uors * 

H^.In the fecret pares of fortune,oh moft true,ftieis a ftrump« 

Whacnewes? • n: r ; 

%of None my Lord,but the worlds grownehoneft. 

Warn. Then is Doomcs day ncere,but your newes is not true; 
But in the beaten way of friend (hip, what make you at ElfonoW* 
Rof To vifityou my Lord, no other occafion. , 

H4/». Beggar chat \ am, l am euer poorc in thankes,but I tna 
you, and furc dearc friends, my thankes are too dearea hal P*T 
were you not fent for?is it your owne inclining? is it a free vn 
tittn?comc,coaic,dcale iuliiy with me,comc,comc,nay fpcaK • 
Guy. What fhould \vc fay my Lord? 
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Frittie ofDeHMdrke. 

[Urn. Any thing but co’ch purpofe;you were Tent for, and there is 
akindofeonfeflion in your Iookes, which your mod eftyes hauc not 
craft enough to cullour, I know the good King and Quecne hauc 
fent for you. 

R of. To what end my Lord? 

H am. That you muft teach me: but let meconiurc you ,by the 
rights of our fellowftiippc by the confonancy of our youth, by the 
obligation of our cuerprefcrued louc; and by what more dcare a 
better pro pofer can charge you withall , bee cucn and direct with 
mee whether you were fent for or no- 
il of What fay you ? 

Ham Nay then I haue an eye of you, if you loue me hold not off* 

Guyl My Lo d wee were font for. 

H am. I will tell you why fo fhalftny anticipation preuent your 
difeouery, and your fecrecie to the King and ^ieenc moult no fea- 
ther, I hauc of I ate, but wherefore I know not, loft all my mirth, 
forgonall cuftome of exsreifes, and indeede it goes foe heauily with 
mydifpolidon , that this goodly frame the earth , feemcstomec a 
fterillpromontoric, this moft excellent Canopic the ayre, looke 
you, this brauc ore-hanged firmament, this maiefiicall roofe fret- 
ted with golden fire, whyitappearth nothing to meebut'a foule 
and peflilcnt congregation of vapours. What peece ofworke is a 
man, how noble in reafon, howinfinit in faculties, in forme and 
moouing, how exprclfo and admirable in aftion, how like an An- 
gell in apprehenfion, how like a God : the beauty of the world ; the 
parragon of Annimales,and yet to mec, what is this Quinteflcncc of 
duftr man delights not mec nor woman neither, though by your 
failing you feemeto fay fo. 

fy/* My Lord there was nofuch ft )ffc in my thoughts, 

Ham. Why did yce laugh then, when Ifaid man'delights not me. 

fy/! To think c my Lord if you dehght not in man, what Lenton 
tntercainemcnr the players dial rcceiuc from you, wee co^cd them 
on the way , and hetber are the coming to offer you fcruicc. 

Ham, He thatplayes the King (hal be welcome, hU Maiefty (hal 
^ a nc tribute on mec, the aducntcrous Knight Thai vfe his foy lea nd 
ar S^ r > thclouer (hal doc fin* gratis, the humorous man (hal end his 
P^tiirpcacc and the Lady (hal fay her mind freely : or the blankc 
rc J c dial hault fort. What players are they ? 

thofc y° u vvcrc wont to ta ^ c ^ delight in, the Trag 
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The TrAgedie a/Hamlct 

H>im. How' chances it the trauaile ? their refidenceboth in repu. 
tat ion and profit was better both wayes. 

Rof. I thinke their inhibition , comes by themeanes of the 
late innouation. 

Ham. Dothcholdthe fame eftimation they did when I was 
in the City ? are they fo followed? 

Rof. Noindecdearetheynot. 

H am. It is not very firange, for my Vncle is King ofDenmarke 
Scthofethat would make mouths at him while my father lined, 
oiue twenty, forty, fifty, a hundred duckets a peece, for his Pic- 
tiirein little : s’bloud there isfomethingin this more then na- 
turall, if Philofophy could find it out. A Florijb. 

Guyl. There are the players 

H am. Gentlemen you are welcome to El fort our e, your hands, 
come then th’apportcnance of welcome is fafhion and ceremo- 
nie ; let mee comply with you in this garb .* let my extent to the 
players, which I tell youmuftfliowe fayrely outwards, ftiould 
more appeare like encertainement then yours? you are welcome: 
but my Vuclc-fathcf, and Aunt-mother, are deceaued. 

Guyl. In what my dearc Lord. 

Ham . I am but mad North North weft; when the wind is Sou- 
therly, 1 know a Hauke, from a hand-faw. 

Enter Polonius. 

To!. Well be with you Gentlemen. 

H*w,Hark you Guyldenfterne, & you to, are each care a hearer, 
that great baby as you fee is not yet out of his fwadhng clouts. 

Rof Happily he is the fecond time come to them, for they fay 
an old man is twice a child. 

H am. I will prophecy that he comes to tell me of the players; 
marke it, you fay right fir a Monday morning t was then indee 

Pol . My Lordlhauencwestoteliyou. 

H am. My Lord 1 hauenewes to tell you : when Roffms was 
anA&orinRome. 

Tol. The A6lors arc come hether my Lord, 

Ham. Buz, buz, 

P ol Vppon my honor. 

Ham. Then came each Aftor on his After. , 

p ol. The beft aftors in the world,cithcr for Tragedy, Com 
Hiftory,Paftorall,Paftorall-Com:tall, Hiftorical-Paftor^hJ^^ 
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Prime ofDenmarke. 

Indeuidable, or Poem vnlimited. Seneca cannot bee too heauy, 
nor Plautus too light for the lawe of writ, and the liberty ; thefe 
arc theonclymen. 

Ham.O Ieptha Iudgc of Ifrae)I,what a treafure hadft thou? 
Pol. What a treafure had he my Lord ? 

H am. Why one fairc daughter and no more, the which hce lo- 
ued palling well. 

Pol. Scill on my daughter. 

Ham. Am I not uh right old Ieptha ? 

Pol. What followes then my Lord l 

Ham* Why as by lot God wot,and then you know it came to 
affe,as moft like it was ; the firft rowe of the pious chanfon will 
10 vv you more, for looke where my abridgment comes. 

Enter the Players . 

Ham . You are welcome maifters, welcome all , I am glad to fee 
thee well, welcome good friends, oh old friend, why thy face is 
yalanc’d fince I faw thee laft,com*ft thou to beard me inDemark? 
what my young lady and Miftris , by lady your ladifhippe is 
ncrer to heauen, then when I faw you laft by the altitude of a 
chopine, pray God yourvoyce like a pceceof vneurrant gold, 
beenotcrackt within the ring : maifters you are all welcome, 
weeleento’t like friendly Faukners,flic at any thing wee fee, 
Wecle haue a fpeech ftraitc, come giue vs a caftc of your quality, 
come a paflionate fpeech. 

P layer. What fpeech my good lord ? 

Ham. I heard thee (peake me a /peceh once, but it was neucr ac- 
ted,or if it was, not aboue once , for the play I remember pleafd 
not the million, t’was camary to the general,but it was as I recei- 
ued it & others, whofp judgments in fuch matters cried in the top 
of mine, an excellent pi ay, well digefted in the feenes , fetdowne 
with as much modefty a? cunning. I remember one layd there 
were no fallets in the lines, to make the matter fauory,nor no 
matter in the phrafe that might indite the author of afteftion, 
butcalditan honeft method, as wjholcfome as fweet by very 

much, more handfome then fine: one fpeech in’t I chiefly loued, 
t wasex£«e^jtalkc td Dido,& there about of it efpec ailv when 
he fpeakes ofPr/ams (laughter/* f it liue in your memory begin at 
this line, let me lcc, let me kc,thc rugged P yrhnt like Th ircanian 

F 3 be?ft, 
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Beaft', tisnot itbegins with P^rr^.TncruggcdPyr^, he t 
whole fable armes, 

Blacke as his purpofe did the night refemble. 

When hcc Jay couched in th onunous horfe. 

Hath jiow this dread and black compleaion fincard. 

With hcraldy more dilmall head totootc, 

Now is hce totall Gules, hen idly trickt 

With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, fonnes, 

Bak’d and embayed with the parching ftreetes 
Than lend a tirranous and a damned light 
To their Lords murthcr, roftedin wrath and fire. 

And thus ore-cifed with coagulate gore, 

With eyes like Carbunckles, the hellifhPyrrte 
Old grandfire P riam fetkes ; fo proceed you, 

Pol. Forcgod my Lord well fpoken, with good accent and 
Vlay. Anon he finds him diferetion* 

Striking too fhort at Grcekcs, his anticke fword 
Rebellious to his arme, lies w here it fals. 

Repugnant to command ; vncquall matcht, 

P irrhus at P riam driues, in rage (hikes wide. 

But with the whiffe and wind of his fell fword, 

ThVnncrued father falls .* 

Seeming to fcelc this blow, with (laming top 
Stoopcs to his bafe ; and with a hiddious crafli 
Takes prifonerP/rrWcare,forlohis fword 
Which was declining onthemilkiehead 
Of reuerenc P riam, feem’d i th ayre to flick. 

So as a painted drant Pirrhtts Hood 
Like a newtrali to his will and matter. 

Did nothing : 

But as wee often fee againft fomc florme, 

Afilcnceinthe heauem, the racke Hand (fill. 

The boald winds fpccchle(Te,and theorbo bclowc 
As hu(h as death, anone the dread full thunder 
Doth rend the region, fo after p irrhus paufc, 

A rowfed vengeance fees him new a workt. 

And neuer did the Cyclops hammers fall. 

On Marfes Armor forg'd (or proofe cteinc, 

With leffe remorfe then P irrhus bleeding fword 
Now falls on P riam. 



V rince of Denmark** 

, Outjont^hou ftrumpet FortunelaJl you gods, 

In general! finod take away her power, 

Breake all the fpokcs 5 and folks from her whfclc, 

Andboule the round naucdowncthc hiilofhcauen 
As lowe as to the fiends. 

Polo. This is too long* 

H a . it fhal to the barbers with your beard;prcthee fay on,he*s 
foralig,ora taic pfbawdry,orheflcepes,fayon,come to H cask*, 
P/rf/.Buc who, a woe, had fcenc the moblcd Queenc P 
Warn. ThemoblcdQnecnc. 

Volo, That s good. 

TYrfj.Runnc barefoote yp and downe,thieatning the flames 
With 15 tfon rhume, a clout vpon that head 
Where lace the Diadem ftood,and for a robe. 

About her lanck and all ore-teamed loyncs, 

A blancket in the alarme of feate caught vp. 

Who this had fccne, with tongue in venom ftcept, , 

Gainft fortunes Hate would treafon hauc pronounc'd; 

But if the gods ihemlclues did fee her then. 

When (he law Pirhus make malicious fporc 
In mincing with his fword her husbands limnies, 

TV inftanc burft df clamor chat flic made, 

Vnlcflc things mortall mooue them not at all, 

Would hauc made milch the burning eyes ot heauen 
And pafiion in the gods, 

/V.Lookc where he has not turned his collour^and has teare* 
in’s eyes prechcc no more, . . . 

Huw.TU well.Ilc hauc thee fpeake out the reft of thisfoone, 
oodmy Lord will you fee the players well beftowed ; doe you 
care, let them be well vied, for they arc the abftraft and breefc 
Chronicles of the time ; afteil-ypur death you were better. hauc a 
bad Epitaph then their ill, report while you Hue* 

Pol . My Lord ,1. will vfe them according to their defert* 

Ham, Gods bodkin man, much better, vfe cilery man after his 
defert, and who (hall feape whipping, vfe them after your ownc 
honour and dignity , the lefle they deferucthe more merrit ic 
your bounty. Take them in* 

Pol . Come firs. 

H<iJFgHow him friends r weeleherc a play to roorrow;d©ft thou 

here 





50 



60 



70 



80 



UK 






II 

4KZ 




The Tngedy of Hamlet 

hcarc me old friend, can you play the murthcr of GonzAgo} 

Vlay, > my Lord. 

H am, Weele hau’t to morrow night, you could tor need ftudy 
a ipeech of fbmc dolcn lines, or fixteene lines, which I would fet 
downe and infert in’t.-could you not? 

P/47. I my Lord. 

R««.Vety well, follow that Lord , and look e youmockchim 
not. My good friends, He lcaue you till nighc,you are welcome 
to ElfoKourtt. Exeunt Vol, arid ^ layers t 

Rof. Good my Lord. Exit* 

H I fo, God buy to you, now I am alone, 

O what a rogue' and pefant (lane an 1! 

Is it not monftrous that this player heere 
But in a fixion,in a dreame ot paflion 
Could force his foule Jo to his ownc conceit 
That from her working all the vifage wand, 

Teares in his eyes,diftra<ffion in his afpe&, 

A broken voycc,and his whole fun&ion futing 
With formes to his conccit;and all for nothing* 

For Hecuba* 

What’s Hecuba to him, or he to her, 

That he fhould wcepe for her?what would he doc 

Had he thcinotiuc,and chat forpaffion 

That I haue ? he would drovvne the ftage with teares. 

And dcauc the gencrall care with horrid fpcech. 

Make mad the guilty, and appeaie the free. 

Confound the ignoranc,and amaze indeed. 

The very faculties of eyes and eares;yct I, 

A dull and muddy mettled raskall peake. 

Like Mw-a-dreames , vnpregnant of my caufe. 

And can fay nothing;no not for a King, 

Vpon whole property and mod deare life, 

A damn’d defeate was made .* am I a coward. 

Who calls me villaine,brcakes my pate a crofle, 

Pluckesoffmy beard, and blowes it in my face, 

Twekes me by the nofe,giues me the lie i'th throatc 
As deepe as to the lunges.* who does me this, 

Hah Is’ wounds I fhould cake it : for it cannot be 
But I am pidgion liuerd,and lacke gall 




Prime of Denmtrke, 

To make oppreffion bitter, or ere this 
1 fhould hauc fatted all the region kytes 
With this flaues offall, bloody, baudy villaine, 

Remorfeleffe, treacherous,letchcrous, kindlefle villaine. 

Why what an Affc am I ? this is moft braue. 

That I the fonne of a deerc father murthcred, 

Prompted to my reuenge by hcauen and hell, 

Muft like a whore vnpack my heart with words. 

And fall a curfing like a very drabbe ; a ftallion, fic vppont, fort. 
About my braines , hum,Ihaueheard, 

That guilty creatures fitting at a play, 

Hauebychevery cunning of thefcenc, 

Beene ftrooke fo to the foule, that prefcntly 
They haue proclaim’d their malefa&ions : 

Formurther though it haue no tongue will fpeake 
With moft miraculous organ . lie haue thefe Players 
Play fomthing like the murther of my father 
Before mine Vncle, lie obferue his lookes, 
lie tent him to the quicke, if a. do blench 
1 know my courfe. The fpirit chat I haue fecne 
May be a diucll, and the diuell hath power 
T'aflumc a pleafing fhape; yea and perhaps. 

Out of my wcakcucflc and mv mclanchoily, 

Asheeisvery potent with fuch fpirits, 

Abufcs mee to damne mce ; He haue grounds 

More relatiue then this, the play’s the thing 

Wherein lie catch the confcience of the King. Exit. 

Enter King, Queene , c Po/ontus, Op he ha y Rofencraus > Gujl. 
den ft erne 1 Lords 

King . And can you by no drift of conference 
Get from him why hce puts on this confufion. 

Grating fo harfhly all his dayes of quiet 
With turbulent and dangerous lunacic ? 

Rof He dooes confefle he feelcs himfelfe diftra&ed. 

But from what caufe a will by nc mcanes fpeake. 

Guy/. Nor do wee find him forward to be founded. 

But with a crafty madnes keepes aloofc 
When yve would bring him on to forac confeffion 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

Ofhistrue ftate. 

Qvce, Did ho receiue you well? 

Rif Mod like a gentleman. 

Guy/. But with much forcing of his difpofition. 

Rof Niggard of queftion,but of our demands 
Moft free in his reply. 

Qttee. Did you aflay himtoanypaftimc ? 

Rgf Maddam,it fo tell out that certaine Players 
We ore-raughc on the way, of thefe we cold him. 

And there did feeme in him a kind of ioy 
To heare ofit : they are hccre about die Court, 

And as 7 chinke,thcy haue already order 
This night to play before him. 

Pol . Tisinoft: true. 

And he befeecht me tointreat your Maiefties 
To heare and fee the matter. 

King. With all my hearc. 

And it doth much content me 
To heare him fo inclin’d. 

Good gentlemen giuc him a futheredge c 
And dnue his purpofc into thele delights. 

Rof. We (hall my Lord, Exeunt Rpf& Guy[ 3 
King. Sweet Cjcrtrard 3 leaue vs two. 

For we haue clofely fent for Hamlet hethcr, 

That he ast were by aoccdent,may hccrc 
Affront Ophelia] her father and my feffe, 

Wce’lc fo beftow out felues,cbat feeing vnfecne. 

We may oftheir encounter franckcly iudge. 

And gather by him as he is behau'd, 

1ft be th’affliflion ofhisloueorno 
That thus he fuffers for. 

Qee, 1 (hall obey you. 

And for my part Ophelia ,1 doe wifh 
Thatyourgood beauties be the happy caufe 
OF Hamlets wildnes.fo (Ball I hope your vertuc* 

Will bring him to his wonted wav a a ain* 

To both your honours. 7 ° * 

Ophe. Maddam,I wi/L icmay. 

t»l. Ophelia Yvalicyou he«e:graciou» fo pJcafe you, 
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Prince ofDtnmarkc. 

We willbcftow our felues;readeon this bookc. 

That (how of fuch an excrofc may collour 
Your lowlineflc; we arc oft teo blame in this, 

Tis too much proou’d,that with deuotions vifage 
And pious aftion, we doe fugarore 
The Diuell himfclfe. 

Ring, Otis too true. 

How fmart a lafh that fpecch doth giue my co nfeience’ 
The harlots cheeke beauried with plaffring art, 

Is not more ougly to the thing that helps it. 

Then is my deede to my moft painted word: 

Ohcauy burthen: 

Enter Hamlet . 

Pol. I heare him comming, with-draw nly Lord. 

H am. To be, or not to be,that is the queftion, 
Whether tis nobler in the mindc to fuffee 
The flings and arrowes of outragious fortune. 

Or to take Armes againft a fea of troubles. 

And by oppoflng.end them:To die to flecpe 
Nomorcrnnd bv a flcepe,tofay wc end 
Thehart-akc,and the thoufand nacu rail (Locks 
Thatflcfli is heirc to ; tis a confirmation 
Deuoudy to be wiflrt to die to flecpe. 

To fleepe, perchance to dreamc,! there's the rub. 

For in that fleepe of death what dreames may come? 
When we haue fhuffted off this mortall coyle 
Muff giuc vs paufejthere’s the refpe& 

That makes calamity of fo long life: 
Forwhowouldbcarethe whips and fcornesoftime, 
Th’opptdTors w rong,the proude mans contumely. 

The pangs ofoffke,and the lawes delay, 
Thcinfolenceofoffice,and the fputnes 
That patient men it of th vnworthy takes, 

W hen himfclfe might his quictas make 
With a bare bodkin;who would fardels bearc. 

To grunt and fweat vnder a w eary life? 

But that the dread offomething after death. 

The vndifcoucfd country, frogj yvhofe borae 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

No trauailer returne$,puzzels the will, 

And makes vs rather bearcchofe ills we haue. 

Then flie to others that wee know not of* 

Thus conference dooes make cowards. 

And thus the natiue hie w of refolution 
Is ficklcd ore with the pale caft of thought# 

And enterprtfes of great pitch and moment. 

With this regard their currents turne awry. 

And loole the name of adlion. Soft you now. 

The fairc Ophelia, Nimph in thy orizons 
Be all my finnes remembred. 

Ophe . Cood my Lord, 

How dooes your honour for this many a day f 
Warn, I humbly thankc youy well* 

Ophe , My Lord, I haue remembrances of yours 
That l haue longed long to re-dcliuer, 

I pray you now receiue them. 

Ham. No,not I, I neuer gauc you ought. 

Ophe . My honor'd Lord s you know right well you did. 

And with them words offo lweet breath compofd 
As made thelc things more rich.-thcir perfume loft, 

Take thefe againe,for to the noble mind 
Rich gifts wax poorc when giuers prooue vnkind. 

There my Lord. 

H am. Ha, ha, areyou honeft. 

Oph . My Lord. 

Ham. Are you faired 

Ophe. What meanesyour Lordfhip? 

Ham. That ifyou be honeft and faire,you fhould admit 
no difeourfe to your beauty. 

Oph . Could beauty my Lord haue better comcrce 
Then with honefty^ 

Ham . I truely,for the power of beauty will fooner tranfforme ho- 
nefty from what it is to a baude, then the force of honefty can tranf- 
I ate beauty into his liken eflc,cbis was fomccime a paradox, but now 
the timegiues it pro^fe,! did loue you once, 

Oph , I ndeed my Lord you made me belceue fo# 

H am. You fhould not haue bcleeu d me,for vertue cannot fo 
euacuat our old ftock,buc we (hall rclifta of it : I loued you nor. 

Opkt, 



Prince of Denmarhe , 

Ophe I was the more.dcceiuctL 

u am ‘ Get thee aNunry: why would ft thou be a breeder offin- 
gs ? 1 am my fclfe indifferent honeft, but yet I could accufe mee of 
fuch things, that it were better my Mother. had not borne mee : I am 

very proude,reuengcfuil,ambitious,with moie offences at my *£ ckc ’ 

then t haue thoughts to put them in,imaginatio to giuc them ihape, 
or time to aftthem inswhat fhould fuch fcllowes asl do craulmgbe- 
tvveere earth and heauenj’wc are arrant knaucs , belecue none of ys. 
go thy waies toa Nunry, Wher'syour father? 

Ophe, At home my Lord. 

Ham. Let the doers be (hut vpon him. 

That he may play the foolc no where but in sownehouie. 

Farewell, 

Ophe. O helpe him you fweet heauens. 

H am. If thou dooft marry , lie giuc thee this plage for thy dow- 
iie be thou aschaft as yce,as pure as fnow, thou fhalc not elcapc ca- 
lumny get thee to a Nunry , farewell. Or if thou wilt needs marry, 
marry afoole , for wife men know well enough what monfters you 
makcofthcm; to aNunry goc,and quickly to,farwell# 

Ophe. Heauenly powers reftore him# 

Ham. 1 haue heard of your paintings well enough, God hschgu 
uen youone face, and you make your fe fc$ another, y.QU ; gig and am* 
ble, and you lift you nickname Gods creaturs , and make your wnru 
tonnes ignorance ; goc to, Jle no more on t, it hath* made me madde, 
I fay we will haue no mo marriage, thofe that are married already,ail 
but one fhal liue,thc reft (hall keep as they ?rc. to aNunry go. Exit, 

Ophe. O what a noble mind is heeic othrownel 
Thecourticrs>fouldiers,fchollcr$,eye,tonguc,fvvord, 
Th'cxpe<ftation,and Rofe of the faire ftate, 

Thegialfe offafhion,and the mould of forme, 

Th’obfcru’d of all obferuers,quite,quite downe. 

And I of Ladies mod deic& and wretched, 

That fuckt the huny of his mufickt vowes; 

Now fee what noble and moft foueraigne reafon 
Like fwccc bells iangled out of time,and harfh. 

That vnmatcht formc.and ftature of blowne youth 
Blafted with extacy.O wo is me 
T haue fccnc vvhat kbaue feene,fee what I fee. 

Exit* 

G 3 





















The Tragedy of WimXtt 

Enter King ani l^&loniUr. 

Kwg. Loue:hi s affe$ ions doc not that way tend, 
Korwhat he fpake^ hough it laefa forme a little, 

Wasi riot like mad nes ‘there’s fomethirig in his foulc 
Ore tvhich his melancholy fits on brood, 

And I doe doubt, the hatch and the difclofe 
Will be fome dangcrjwhich for to preuent, 

I hauc in quick determination 

Thus fet downe .* he fliallwith fpced to England, 

For the demaund of our neglected tribute, 

Haply the Teas, and countries different, 

With variable obic«5b, fliall expel! 

This lbmcthing fctlcd matNrr in hisharc. 

Whereon his braines Bill beating 
Puts him thus from fafliion ot hirtifclfc. 

What thinkc you onV 
Pol* It fliall doe well. 

But yet doe ] bclccue the origen and comencement of it 
Sprung from neglc&cd loue .* how now Ofhelta ? 

You neede not cell vs what Lord Hamlet laid. 

We heard it all : my Lord, doe as you pleafe. 

But if veu hold it lit, after the play. 

Let hi9 Q^eene-mother all alone intreatc him 
To fhow his griefejet her be round with him, 

And lie be plac d(fo pleafe you Jin the care 
Of all their conferencc.-if fhc find him nor. 

To England fend him:or confine him where 
Your wifedomc beft fiiall thinke. 



King. It fliall be fo, 



Madncs in great ones muft not vnmatcht goe. 
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Enter Hamlet y and three of the Players . 

H am. Speake the fpcech I pray you as I pronounc’d it to you, trip- 
pingly on the tongue, but if you mouth it as many ofour Players do, 
I had asliuc the townccrycr fpoke my lincs,nordoc notfaw theatre 
too much with your h and thus.but vie all gently, for in theverytor- 
rentccmpeft,andasl may fay, whirlwind of your paflfi on, youinriu 
acquire and beget a temperance, that may gUic k fmoothnefle , 0 ^ 
offends me to the foule, to hcarc a robulhous perwig-pated fellow 



'Prime ofDcnmarke. 

terc a paffion to tottcrs,to very rags,to fplcet the cares ofthe ground 
linus who for ihc mofi part arc capable of nothing but incxplicab.e 
ciuiiibc fliew cs,and noyfeil would hauc finch a fellow whipt for oie- 
dooing T crmagant>it out Herod* Herod,pray you auoyde it. 
play, 1 warrant your honour. 

Ham. Be not too tame neither, but let your own e diferetion bee 
your tutor, futcthca&iontothcword,chewordtothcaftion, with 
this focciall obferuance , that you orc-ftcppe not the modefly of na- 
ture • For anything fo orc-doone , is from the purpofc of playing, 
vs-hofe end both at the firft , and now , was and is, to hold as twere 
theMirrour vpto nature, to fhew vertue her featurcjfcornc her own 
Ima*c,and the very age and body of the time his forme and preflure: 
Novv thisouer-done, or come trady eff, though it makes the ynskil- 
full laugh, cannot liu: make the judicious greeue , the cenfure of 
which one, muffin your allowance ore* weigh a whole Theater of o- 
thers. O there bee Players th at I hauc feene play , and heard others 
prayfd,and that highly,not to fpcake it ptophanely, that neither ha- 
uing th’accent of Chriftians, nor the gate ol Chrifiian, Pagan, nor 
maojiaue fo firutted and bellowed, that I hauc thought fome of Na- 
turcs iournemcnhad made men, and not made them well, they imita- 
ted humanity fo abominably. 

p/*v I hope we haue reform d that indifferently with vs. 

Ha. O reforme it altogcther^nd let thofe that. play your downes 
fpcake no niore then is fet downe for them^fpr there be of them that 
will themfelues laugh, to fet on fome quantity of barraine fpetfators 
to laugh to 7 though in the meant time , fome neccflary queflion of 
the play be then to be confidercduhat’s villanous,and fhevves a moft 
pittifull ambition in the foole that vfcsit: goe make you ready.How 
now my Lord> w *h the King heare this peece of worked) 

Ente? VoIontHSiGuyldenfierhCyavd R ofencraus. 

Pol. And the Qucene to,and that prefendy, 

Ham&id the Plaiers make haft.Wil you two help to haftco them, 
Rof. 1 my Lord Exeunt thofe two. 

H am. VVhachow,H<?>7!//0 t Enter Horatio. 

H ora. Heere fweete Lord,at your feruicc* 

H am . art ectras iu (\ a map 

As ere my conuerfation copt withall. <\ 

Hora. O my decre Lord. 

H^Nay 






The Tragedy of Ham\cv. 

Nay, do not thinke I flatter, 

For what aduanccment may I hope from thee 

That no reuenew halt but thy good fpirits 

To feedc and cloathe thee, why fhould the poore be fiattred? 

No, let the candied tongue lick obfurd pompe. 

And crooke the'pregnant hinges of the knee 
Where thrift may follow fauning, dooft'thou heare. 

Since my decrc foule was miftris of her choyce, 

And could ofmen diftinguifh her eleftion 
S hath feald thee for her felfe, for thou haft becne 
As one in fuffering all that fuffers nothing, 

A man that Fortunes buffets and rewards 

Haft tane with equall thankes ; and bleft are rhofe 

Waofebloud and judgement arofo well comedlcd, 

That they are not a pipe for Fortunes finger 
To found what ftoppefhee pleafe: giuemethat naan 
That is not paflionsflaue,and I will wearc him 
In my hearts core, I in my heart bfheaht 
As I do thee. Something too much of this, 

There is a play to night before the King, 

One feene ofic comes ncere the circuinftance r 
Which I hauctold thee of my fathers death, 

I prethee when thou feeft that aft afoote, 

Euen with the vfcry comment of thy foule 
Obferue my Vncle, if his occulted guilt 
Doe not it felfe vnkennill in one fpeech, 

It is a damned Ghoft that wee haue feene. 

And my imaginations arc as foule 
As Vulcans ftithy ; giuchim hecdfull note 
For I mine eyes will riuct to his face. 

And after wee will both our iudgements ioyne 
In ccnfure ofhis feemng. 

H or a. Well my Lord, 

If a ftcale ought the whilft this play is playing 
And feape-detefted, I will pay the theft. 

Enter trumpets and Kettle Drummes , Kiug y Queene, 
Polonir.Sj Ophelia . 

H am. They are comming to the play, I muft be idle. 



Get 



fritHeefDtnmtiit, 

Get you a place* 

King. How fares our coufin Hamlet ? 

Warn. Excellent yfaith. 

Of the Camclions di(h,I eate the ayre, 

Promif-cram'd,you cannot feedc Capons fo. 

King. I haue nothing with this aunfwcr Hamlet , 

Thefe Words are not mine. 

Warn. No, nor mine now my Lord. 

You playd once i'th Vniuerfity you fay, 

Pol. That did I my Lord, and was accounted a good Aftor, 

Warn. What did you enaft? 

Tel. I did enaft lulius Cafar,l was kild i th Capital 1, 

Brutus kild me. . , r , 

H am. It was a brute part of him to kill fo Capitall a calrc there 

Bethe Piaycrs ready? 

Rof. I my Lord, they ftay vpon your patience. 

Ger . Come hether my deare Hamlet ,fit by roe. 

Ham* No good mother hccre’s mettle more actraftiue* 

Tot. 0,oh,doe you marke that. 

H am. Lady fhall I lie in your lap? 

Ophe . No my Lord. ? 

Ham* Doe you thinkc I meant country matters? 

Ophe. I chinke nothing my Lord, >/ 

H am. That s a faire thought to lyc betweene maydes legs. 

Ophe. What is my Lord? 

H am. Nothing. 

Ophe . You are merry my Lord. 

Ham. Who U 
Oph . I my Lord. 

H am. O Godlyour onely Iigge-makcr,what fliould a man do but 
be merry, for looke you how cheerfully my Mother lookes, and my 
father died within s two howres. 

Ophe. Nay,tis twice two months my Lord. 

Ham , So long, nay thenlct the diuell wearc blacke/or lie haue ft 
futeoffablesjO heauen$,dic two months ago,and not forgotten yet, 
then there's hope a great mans memory may out-Iiue his life halfe a 
yeare, but ber Lady a muft build Churches then, or elfc fhall a fuffer 
not thinking on , with the Hobby-horfe,whofe Epitaph ifcfor O/oc 
P,c’ne hobhy-horfc is forgot. 

H Enter 
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Tie Tragedy •} H amtCC 

Tb: Trumpets found. D Umbe fiow fil/orves. 

Enter a ki»$ and a Oueenefl e Qteeene embracing him, and he her he 
takes her vp,and decltnelXts head rppon her neckefie lies him dorme up. 
pon a banche of flowers, the feeing him ajleepejeaues him : anon comes m 
an other man, tabs off'h'S crownt, kjjfis it, pours poyfin in the fleepers 
cares, and leases him : the Otieene ret nines, fintts the King dead, makes 
pafjionate attion.the poy finer -.nth fine three or fourc comes in agaiue, 
(iemc to condole > rith her, the dead body is earned away ,t he pot finer roots 
the Queen e with gifts .fie fiemes harfh awhile but tn the end accepts lone. 

Oph. What meanes this my Lord ? 

H am. Marry tis munching Malltco, it meanes miichicte. 

» Oph. Belike this {how imports the argument of the piay . 

Haot. We (hall know by this fellow, Enter prologue, 

Tne players cannot keepe they’!* tell all. 

Ophe. Will a tell us what rhis {how meant i 
Ham. I or any fhow that you will {how him, be not you atham d 
to (how* heele not fhame to tell you what it meanes. 

Oph. You are naught, you aie naught, He marke the play. 
Prologue, For vs and for our Tragcdie, 

Hecre ftooptng to your clement ie, 

Webeggc your hearing patiently. ” ' 

H am° Is this a Prologue or the pofie ofa ting ? 

Ophe. Tis breefc my Lord. -•'•'it v.-n'sl .v -i ^ 

Ham. As womans louc. 

Enter King andtQueene, 

King. Full thirty times hath P heel us Cat t gone round 
Neptunes fait walh, and 71 //#•» orb d the ground, coj I 
And thirty dolen moones with borrowed (hecnc 
About the world baue times tsveluc thirties beeoe 
Since louc our hearts, and Hymen did our hand* 

Vnite comucuall in rnoft facred bands. 

Qnee. So many ioutneyesmay the Sunnc and Moone 
Mike vs agdinecount ore ere loue-bec doone, 

But woe ismeyou are fofickeoflate. 

So farre from cheere, and from your former ftate. 

That 1 diftruft you, yet though I diftruft, 

Difcomfort you my Lord it nothing muft. 
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Prime pfDernnarU, ■ , 

For women feare too mucb,euen as they loue, , 

And womens feare and loue Hold quantity, 

Either none, in neither ought,or in extremity, 

Now what my Lord is proofe hath made you know. 
Ami as my loue is ciz ft.tny feare i s fo, 

Where loue is great.thchtlcft doubts are/eare. 

Where little feares gro w great, great louc growes there. 

King. Faith I muft leaue thee loue.and {hortly to. 
My operant powers their functions leaue to do. 

And thou lhalt liue in this fare world behind, 
Honord,bclou’d,and haply one as kind, 

Foi husband {halt thou. 

Qnee. O confound the reft. 
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Such loue muft need* be ,7 „ ^ C, : 
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^vicwuuuuui. ^T’Yorn e wobbiw r. nd l . 

When iccond husband kifles me in bed. 

King, I doe beleeuc you thinke whit now you I^ake ? 

Fii.kutiHA ^/\a A m + arm « r\ao lUP nrf 1 K r u 



AHWUS. IHU ’ 1 ' l£ j . 

The inftanccs that fecond marriage mouc ^ j[i ( worrovvo 
Are bale refpcih of chrifc,but none of louc, 

Afecondtime I kill my husband dead, 

t irt i* _ L J I f I wJcm in 
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Buc what we doe determine, oft we 
Purpofe is buc che flaue to memory. 

But fall vnfbaken when they mellow bee. 

Mod ncccfTary tis that we forget 

To pay our fe lues what to our fclues is deb:, 

What to our febics iripafiion we propofe, 

Thepaflion cnding,do(h the purpofe lofc. 

The violence of cicher,griefe, or ioy. 

Their ovmc enna&utes withthemfeiues deftroy, 

Where ioy moft reucls,gricfe doth moft lament, 

Grccfe ioy ,ioy griefesjon (lender acccdcnt. 

This world is not for aye, nor tis not flrangc, 

Thateuen ourloues (laould with out' fortunes change, ’ 

For tis a qucPion left vs yet to proue. 

Whether loue lead fortune,or eife fortune louc. 

The great man downe.you markchis fauouriic flics, 

H a 7 Tb< 
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7 be Tragedy of Hamle t 
The poorcadumced makes Irichdsoftt rtemies, 

And hcthcrtoo doth louc on fortune tend, 

For who not needs, (hall ncuerlacke a friend, 

And who in want ahbllow friend doth try, 

Dire&ly feafons him his etwrmie. 

But orderly to end where I begunne, 

Our willes and fates doe fo contrary runne. 

That our dcuices (MU are ouerthrowne. 

Our thoughts arc ourt, their ends none of our ownc, 

So thinke thou wilt no fecond husband wed, 

But die thy thoughts when thy firft Lord is dead. 

Q«ee.Nor earth to me giue foode, norheauen light, 

Sport and repofe lock frpfli ipec day* and night,. 

To defperation turnc my truftand hope, 

And Anchors checre in prifonbe my ftope. 

Each oppoEtc that blanckes the face of ioy, 

Mcctc what I would haue well, and it defttby, 

Both heerc and hence purfuc me laftinjg firife. 

If once 1 bee a widdow, eucr I be a wife. 

King. Tis deepely fworne,fwcet Jcaue mcc hcare a while. 
My fpirits grow dull and faincl would beguyle 
The tedious day with fleepe, 

Qttce. Slcepe rock thy braine, 
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FLiw.Iffhe fhould 
breake it now 



And neuer come milcha^ccbctwittystyvanc, ‘, ln ;. Exeunt. 

Him. Maddam,howlikeyou this play? 

Quee. The Lady doth protefi too much me thinkes* 

H am. O but fhee’lckecpe her word. 

King . Haue you heard the argument ? is there no offence in c? 

H am. No.no, they do btifieft ,poyf?n in icft,no offence i th world. 

King. What do you call the play: 1 

Ham. The Moufetrap,mary how tropically, this play is the Image 
ofamurtber done in Vienna , Gpn^ago is the Dukes name » h;s wife 
'B apt i ft a, you (hall fee anonc : tis a knauifh peecc of worke,but what 
of that * your maiefty and we (Lallhaue free foules,ittoucnes vs not, 
let the gauled lade winch, our withers arc v.nwrung. This is one L»~ 
cianus, Nephew to the King. 

Enter Lnctanus. . ...... '' 

Ofh . You are as good as a Chorus my Lord. 

Ham. I could interpret bet wccnc y ou and your loue 



Trintt cfDetimd rkf . 

If I could fee the puppits dallying. 

Ophe. Ycuarekeencmy Lord, you are keene. 

Ham. It would coft you a groning to take off mine edge, 

Onh Still better and worfe. r 

Ham. Soyoumiftake your husbands. Begmne murtherer, ieaue 
thy damnable faces and begin, come, the crokingRauen doth bel- 

10 Thoughts black, hands apt, drugges fit and time agreeing, 
Confiderat feafon els no creature Teeing, 

Thou mixture rancke, of midhight weeds collected, 

With Hecatsb an thrice btafled, thrice infected, 

Thv naturall magi eke, and dire property. 

On wholtfomc life vfurps immediately. „ 

H ««. A doyfons him i’th Garden for his eftate, his names Conz*- 
fo the ftory is extant and wiritten in very choice Italian, you fiiall fee 
In’on how the murtherer gets the loue of G tmxAgots wife. 

Ofh, The King rifes. 

Quee. How fares my Lord ? 

IV. Giue ore the play. 

Kiitr. Giue me foinc light, away. ... 

«p„/f Lights, lights, lights. Exeunt, all hut Ham, audHoratto. 

Ham. Why let the ftroken deerc goc weepe. 

The Hart vngauled play. 

For feme mull watch wWftftfome muft fleepe, 

Thus wines the world awfc Would not this fir and a forreft of fea- 
thers, if the reft of my fortunes turne Turke with me, with proumci- 
all Ro(es,oa myra 7 .’dVhoo:s,getme a fellowftiip in a city of players t 
Hora. Halfe aftiare. 

Ham, A whole one I. 

For thou doifknow oh Damon dec re 
ThisRciTrtie dimantled was 
Of loue hupfclfe, and now raignes hcerc 
A very very paio Jc. 

H ora. You might haue rim’d. 

Ham. O good Horatio, He take the Gho(b word for a thoufand 
pound. Didffperceaue? 

Hora. Very well my Lord. 

H am- Vppon thctalkcofthepoyfoning. • 

Hora. I did very well note him. 

Hi H w. 
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The T r Age die ^Hamlet 

H am, Ah ha. come fomc mufique,com the Recorders, 

Tor if the King like not the Comedy, 

Why then bdike he likes it not perdy. 

Come, fomc mulique, 

Enter Rofencratts } Guy Idcnft erne* 

Guyl. Good my Lord,voutfafe me a word with you. 

Warn. Sir a whole hiftory. 

Cjuy. The King jlr# 

Warn. I fir, what of him? 

Guyl. Is in his tc ciremeut meruailous diftempred. 

Warn, With drinkc fir? 

Guyl. No my lord,vvith chollcr, 

H am. Youi wifedome fhouid fti[cw,i.c felfc morciicher tofigniffe 
this to the Dec%r,for,for $ne to put him to his purgatien,would per- 
haps plunge him into more cholier. 

( Juyl . Good my Lord put your dilcourfc into fomc frame. 

And flare no: Co wildly from my affaire. 

H am. J am rame fir, pronounce. t : _Y ; 

Gutl. The Q^cene your mother in moftgreat affli&ion of ipirit, 
hath fent me to you. 

Ham . You are welcome. 

G**/.Nay good my Lord, this curtcfie is not of the right breed, if 
it /hall plea/c you to make me a wholfotnc aunfwer , I will doe your 
mothers commaundcment, if not, your f and my rcturnc, /hall 

be the end ot bufines. sflfcc hh 

Warn. Sir I cannot. ^ 

f Rof What my Lord. 

H am. Make you a w hoi fomc anfwer, my wits djfcafd^ut fir/uen 
anfvvere as 1 can makc,you fhal! co.nmaund,oriathcf as you rayyny 
mother, therefore no n»ore,bui to the matter, my mother yoh fay. 

Rof. Then thus Hie faies, your behauiour hath tlrooke l^r into 
mazement and admiration. i y* j 

Ham. O wonderfull fonne that can fo fionifli am .ft c y 1 c J v ^ ll . ns 
there no fequcll at the hcelcs of this mothers admiration^ impart. 

Rof. She defircs to fpeake with you in her dofet ere you go to bed. 

Ham.VJc (hall obey, were Qic ten times our motl ec#iai\e you any 
further trade w ith vs? 

Rof. # my Lord you once did loue me. 

H am. Aud doc ftill by thefe pickers and ftealejs, ^ 



Prince of Denmark?* 

R 0 f Good my Lord, what is your caufe of diftcmpcr,you dofurc- 
jy barre the doore vpon your ownc liberty, if you deny your griefes 

to your friend. • 

Warn. Sir Ilackeaduancement, 

R of How can that be when you haue die voyceofthc King him- 
feife for your fucccfsion in Denm mke. 

Enter t bf Players with R s corners. 

Ham, I fit, but while the graffcgrowes,thcprouerbeisfomething 
n u!ly,oh the Recorders, let me fee one, to withdraw with you,why- 
doyou gee about to recoucrchc wind of me, as if you would drme 
me into a toyle ? 

Guyl O my lord if my duty be too bold, my loue is too vnmanerlv. 

H am. I do not well vndeiftandchat: will you play vpon this pipe? 
Guyl. My Lord 1 cannot. 

H am. I pray you. 

Guyl, Bel ecu c me 1 cannot. 

H am. 1 befecch you. 

Guyl, I know no touch of it my Lord. 

H/iw.Itis as cafic as lying ^ouerne thefe ventages with yourfin- 
gers, and the thumb giue it breath with your mouth, and it will dif- 
courfe moft eloquent mufique, looke you, thefe are the ftoppes. 

Cjuyl. But thefe cannot Icommaundto any vtrance of harmonic,. 
Ihaue not rhe fkill. 

H am. Why looke yon now how vnworthy a thing you make of , 
me, you would play vpon me, you would foemc to know my flops* > 
pou would plucke out the hart of my miflerie , you would foundipee 
rom my lowcfl note to my compalfe, and there is much mufiqufc ex- 
cept voice in this little organ, yet cannot you make it fpeak, s blood 
doyou thinkc I am cafier to be plaid on then a pipe, call me what in— 
ftrumint vou wiI,though you fret me not,you caunpt play vpon me. 
Cod btefle you fir. 

Enter Holomus. 

Vol, My Lord thcQueCnc wou'd fpeake with you. Sc prefendy* 

Ham. Do you fee yonder cloud that’s almofl in rfupeofaCamcfa 
V°l. By’thmsffeandtisIikcaCameil indeede, 

Ham. Me thinkes it is like a Wczelk 
Tt is black like a Wczell. 

Ham. Or like aWhalc. 

V*’. Very like a Whale.- 

W aw. Then 
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The o/Hamlct 

Then I will come to my mother by and by, 

They fool erne to the top of my bent, I will come by and by, 

LeauemefriSnds. 

I will, fay fo. By and by is cafiiy laid, 

Tts how the very witching time of night, 

When Churchyards yawne,and hell it felfc breakesouc 
Contagion to this world : now could l drinke hotc blood, 
And doe fuch bufinefle as the bitter day 
Would quake to lookc on : foftjnow to my mother , 

0 hart looic not thy nature! let not cuer, 

The foule of Nero enter this firme bofomc! 

Let me be cruell,not vnnaturall, 

1 will fpeake dagger to ber,but vie none, 

My tongue and foule in this be hypocrites, 

How in my words fomeucr file be fiienr. 

To giuc them fcalcs neuer my foule confer^. 

Enter King, Rofeneraus y and Guyldenfierne . 
King, I like him not,nor Hands it fafe with vs 
To let his madneffc range, therefore prepare you, 

I your comm iffion will forth- with dilpatch, 

And he to England (hall along with you. 

The termes of our eftate may not endure 
Hazerd fo necr’s as doth homely grow, 

Out of his browes. 

G*jl. We will our felucs prouidc. 

Mod holy and religious fearc it is 
To kecpeihole many many bodies fafe 
Thar hue and feed vpon yourMaicfty. 

Rof. The fingle and peculicr life is bound, 

With all the ftrength and armour ofthe mind 
To kcepc it feHc from noyance,but much more 
That fpirit, vpon whofe weale depends and reft« 

The liues of many , the ceffc of Maiefiy 
Dies not alone;but like a gulfc doth draw 
What’s nccre it,with it,orit is a maflic wheele 
Fixt on the fomnet of the higheft mount, 

To whofe hugh fpokcs,tenn thoufaod lefllr things 
Arc morteift and adioynd,which when it falls, 




Prince of Denmark*. 

Each fmall annexment, pety confcquencdi 
Attends the boyfirous raine, neuer alone 
Did the King figh,but agenerallgrowne. 

King , Armeyou 1 pray you tothis ijpeedy voiage. 

For w e will fetters put about this fcare 
Which now goes too free-footed. 

Rof. We will halt vs. Exeunt Gent. 

I Enter Volonitts . 

Tot. My Lord,hcs going to his mothers clofct. 

Behind the Arras £Te conuay my felfe 

To here the pro(Tefle,Tle warrant fhce'le tax him home. 

And as you faid,and wifely was it fayd, 

Tis mcece that fome more audience then a mother. 

Since nature makes thcmpartiall,£hould orc-hearc 
Thefpecchofvantagcjfareyou well my Leige, 
fie call vpon you ere you goe to bed. 

And tell you what I know. Exit. 

King, Thankes deere my Lord. 

0 my offence is rancke^ic fmcls to hcauen. 

It hath the primall eldclf ctirfe vppont, 

A brothers murthcr, pray can I not. 

Though inclination be as fharp as will, .. f . 

My ftronger guilt defeats my ftroflge ement. 

And like a man to double bufines bound, 

1 Hand in paufe where I fnall firft begmne, 

And both neglcft : what if thiscorfcd hand 
Were thicker then it felfe with brothers blood. 

Is there not raine .enough in the fiweete Hcaucns 
To wafliit white as fnow? a hereto femes mercy 
But to confront the vifage of offence? 

And what's in praier but this two-fold force. 

To be forcftalled ere we come to falf, 

^rpardon being downe,ibtn fie lookc vp. 

My faults is pafi,but oh! what forme of prayer 
Can feiue my turnc. ? forgiu<? me my foule murthcr; 

That cannot be fince I am (fill pofiett 
Ofrhofe affefts for which \ did ebe mucther; 

My Qowne,naine ownc ambition,and my Quccne; 
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The TV^^^/Hamlee 

May one be pardoned and retain $ th'offence? 

Jn the corrupted currents of this world, 

Offences guide d hand may fhow by iuftice, 

And ofc tis ice e the wicked priz-eit fclfe 
Buy cs out the 1 iw,but tis not lo abouc. 

There is no fhufling, there the a&ion lies 
In his trne nature, and we our fclucs compel d 
Euen to the teeth and forehead of our faults 
To giue in cuidencc: what th*cn,what refts ? 

Try what repentance can, what can it not, 

I. I Yet what can it, when one cannot repent? 

O wretched ftate,Obofome blackeas death, 

0 limed loule,that ftruggling to be free, 

Artmorc ingaged ! helpe Angles make affay. 

Bow ftabbornc kneevartd hart with firings of ftceie, 

IB#I Be foft as finoewes of the new borne babe, 

All maybe well. 

EnterHamlet. 

Warn. Now might 1 doe it, but now a is a praying* 
And now lie doo't, and fo a goes to heauen. 

And fo am I reucndgc,that would be fcand 
A villainc kills my father, and for that, 

1 his foie fonne,doc this fame villain e fend 
To heauen. 

H Why, this isbafeand filly. — not reuendge, 

A tookemv father grofcly.full of bread, 

Withall his crimes broad blovvne as flufh as May, 
And how his audit Hands who kno wes lauc heauen. 
But in our circum fiance and courle of thought, 

Tis heauy withhim: and am 1 then reuendged 
To take him in the purging o f hi* foule, 

When he is fit and feafoned for his paffage? 

No, 

Vp fword,and know thou a more horrid hent. 
When he is dmnkc,a fleepe,or in his rage. 

Or in th’inceftious plcafurc ofhis bed, 

At gamc,a fwearingjor about fome a& 

That has no rclifit oifiluation in' t. 
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Ttinit ofvetmarke. 

Then trip him that his heelc maykick at heauen, 

And that his foule may be as damnd and blacke 
As hell whereto it goes ; my mother fiaics. 

This phificke but prolongs thy fickly daics* Exit* 

King. My words fly vp>my thoughts rcmainc below 
Words without thoughts neucr to heauen goc. Exit* 

Enter Gertrard And Polontus . 

Veto. A will come ftrait Jookc you lay home to him. 

Tell him his prancks hauc beene coo broad to bearc with) 

And that your grace hath fcrccn’d and Rood between* 

Much heatc and him,Iic filcnce roe cucnhccrc, - 
Pray you be round. 

Enter Hamlet. 

Ger. lie waite you/carc me nor, 

With-draw,l hearc him commine. 

Ham. Now mother, what's the matter* 

Ger. Hamlet i thou haft thy father much offended. 

Ham. Mother you haue my father much offended. 

Ger . Come, come, you anfwcr with an idle tongue. 

Ham. Goc goe,you queftion with a wicked tongue, 

Ger. Why how now Hamlett 
Ham. What’s the matter now* 

Ger . Haue you forgot me* 

H am. No by the rood not fo, 

Youarcthe Qucene, your husbands brothers wife, 

And would it were not fo,you arc my mother. 

Ger. Nay then He fet thofe to you that can fpcakc. 

Ham, Comc.comc^nd fit you dovvnc,you (hall not boudge, 

You goc not till I fet you vp a glaffe 
Where you may fee the moft pare of you. 

Q*r. Wli3t wilt thou doc, thou wilt not murthcr me* 

Hdpe hoe, 

P What hoc helpe. 

Ham. How now, a Rat, dead for aDuckat,dead. 

** Oramflaine. 

Ger. Ome,what haft thou done* 

N a y I know no^is it the King* m 
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T he Tragedy cf Hamlet 

Ger O what a rafli and bloody deede is this. 

Warn A bloody deede, almoft as bad good mother 
As kill a King, and marry with his brother. 

Ger As kill a King. 

Warn. I Lady, it was my word. 

Thou wretched ,rafh, intruding foolc farewell* 

I tooke thee for thy better, take thy fortune, 

Thou find ft to bee too bufie is fome danger. 

(ill Lcaue waging of your hands , peace fit you downc, 

And let me wring your heart, for fo I (hall 
||1 Iric be made'of penetrable ftuffe, 

If damned cuftome haue nor brafd it fo, 

I IS That it be proofc and bulwark againft fence. 

ger. What haue I done, that thou dar ft wagge thy tongue 
In noyfe fo rude againft me ? 

Ham. Such an aft 

Thar blurres the grace and blufhof modefly, 

Calls vertue hipocrit, takes oftheRofc 
From the fairc forhead of an innocent loue. 

And fets abliftcr there, makes manage vowes 
As falfe as dicers oathes, Oh fuch a deed! 

As from the body of contraftion pluckes 
The very fouletand fweec religion makes 
A rapiody of words ; heauens face dooes glow 
|f \ Ore this folidiry and compound maffc 
With'heated vifage,as againft the doome 
Is thought-fick at the aft . 

Quce. Ay me what aft ? " 

Him, Tnat roares fo low’de and thunders in the Index, 

Kgff Looke here vpon this Pifttrrc, and on this, 

The counterfeit prefentment of two brothers, 
llljl See what a grace was featedon his browe, 

Hiferions curies, the front ofloue him-felfe. 

An eye like Mars % to threten and command, 

Aftation like the herald Mercury , 

New lighted on a hcaue,a kisfing hill, 

A combination and forme indeedc. 

Where cuery God didfeeme to fet his fealc 
To giuc the world afiurance of a man. 




Trince cf Denmarke. 

This was your husband, looke you now what follcwes, 
Heere is your husband like a mildewed care, 

Blafting his wholefome brother :haue you eyes? 

Could you on this faire mountainc leaue to feede. 

And barton on thisMoore ; ha, haue you eyes ? 

You cannot call it loue, for at your age 
The heyday in the blood is tamc.it’s humble, 

And wakes vpon the iudgement, and what judgement 
Would ftep from this to this ? fence fure you haue 
E!s could you not haue motion, but fure that fence 
Is appoplext, for madnefle would not erre 
Nor fcnc to extacie was neerc fo thrald 
Butitreferu’dfome quantity ofchoyce 
Toferueinfuch a difference. What diuell waft 
Thattbus hath cofond you at hodmanJblind ? 

Eyes without feeling, feeling without fight, 

Earcs without hands, or eyes, fmelling fancc all. 

Of but a fickly part of one true fence 

Could not fo mope. Oh fhamc! where is thy blufti ? 

Rebellious hell, 

If thou canft mutine in a Matrons bones. 

To flaming y ou t h , 1 er vertu e b e as w ax 

And melt in her owne fire, proclaime nofhame 

When the compulfiue ardure giues the charge. 

Since froft it fclfc as aftiuely doth buine. 

And rcafon pardons will. 

ger . O Hamlet fpeake no more. 

Thou turn’ft my very eyes into my foule, 

And there I fee fuch black and grecued fpots 
As will leaue there their tin’ft. 

H am, Naybuttoliue 
In thcrancke fwcatof an inceftuous bed 
Stewed incorrd^tion, honyingand making loue 
Ouerthcnafty ftic. 

Ger. O fpeake to mec no more, 

Thefe words like daggers enter in my cares. 

No more fweet Hamlet , 

Amurthcrer and a rillaine, 

A flauc that is not twentith pan the kvth 
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The Trugtdic ^/Hamlet 

Of your precedent Lord, a vice of Kings, 

A cufc-purfc of the Empire and the rule. 

That from a fhclfc the precious Diadcra ftole 

And put it in his pockcr. 

Enter (jbojr. 

Hart. A King of fhreds and parches* 

Saue me and houer ore me with your wings 
Youhcaucnly gardss what would your gracious figure? 
Get. Aiafle hec's mad. 

H am. Doe youe not come your tardy fonne to chide, 
That lap ft in time and paflion lets goc by 
Th* important a&mg of your dread command.O fay. 

Ghofi. Doc not forger : this vacation 
Is but to whet thy almoft blunted purpofe. 

Bat looke.amazemcnt on thy mother fits, 

O ftep bet weenc her, and her fighing foule! 

Conceit in weakeft bodies (Iron g eft work cs M 
Speakc to her Hamlet^ 

Ham . How is it with you Lady? 
g e r. Aiafle how i’ft with you? 

That you doe bend your eye on vacancy. 

And with tlf incorporall ay re doe hold difeourfe, 

Foerth at your eyes your fpirrits wildly peep. 

And as the deeping fouldiers in th alarmc. 

Your Headed hairc like life in excrements 
Starts vp and ftands an cnd:0 gentle fonne! 

Vpon the heatc and flame of thy difeemper 
Sprincklc code patience,w hereon doc you lookc? 

Ham. On him on himjooke you how pale he glares, 
Hrc forme and caufc conioyned, preaching to ftoncs 
Would make them capable, doe not lookc vpon me, 
Lcaft with this pittious a&ion you conucrt 
My ftcarne effc$s,thcn w hat 1 haue to doc * 

Will want true collour,tcarcs perchance for blood 4 
Ger, To whome doe you lpcake this? 

Ham. Doe von fee nothing there? 

Cjer. Nothing at all,yct all that is there I fee. 

Ham . Nor did you nothing hearef 
Ger. No nothing but our fclues. 






Pr/we cf Ver.mArke. 

Ham. Why lookc you there. lookc how it ftcalcs away, 

My father in his habit as he liue’d, 

Looke where he goes,euen now out at the portall. Exit Gbcjf. 

Ger . This is the very coynagc of your braine. 

This bodilefie creation, cxtacy is very cunning in 

Haft. My pulfe as yours doth tempera tly kcepc time, 

And makes as healthfuil muftcke,it is not madneffe 
Thit I haue vttred, bring me to the teft, 

And the matter will reword 3 which madnefle 
Would gambole fiom.Mother for loueof grace. 

Lay not that flattering vndlion to your foule 
That not your trcfpaffc but my madnefle fpeakes, 

It will bu: skin and filme the vlcerous place. 

Whiles rancke corruption mining all within 
Infe&s vnfeenerconfcflc your felfc toheauen, 

Repent what's paft,auoyd what is to come. 

And doc not fpread the compoft on the wccdcs 
To make them ranckcr,forgiuc me this my vertue, 

For in the fatnefle of thefe purfte times 
Vertucit felfe of vice muft pardon beg^ 

Yea curbe and wooe for lcauc to doc him good* 
ger. O Ham/eMyou haft cleft my hart.in twainc, 

H am. O throw away the worfer part ofir, 

And lcaue the purer with the other haife. 

Good niohc,but goc not to my Vnclcs bed. 

Aflame a vertue if you haue it not. 

That monflcrcuftome, who all fence docheatc 
Ofhabits dcuill,is angcll yet in this 
That to the vfe of a&ions faire and good, 

He likewife giucs a frocke or Liuery 
That aptly is put on to rcfrainc night, 

And that (hall lend a kindof eafincs 
To the next aWRiucncc,the next more cafie: 

For vfe almoft can change the ftamp of nature. 

And Maifter the diuell,or throw him out 

With wonderous potency.* once more goodnight, 

And when you arc defirous to be bleft, 
le blcfling beg of you, for this fame Lord 
doe repent ; but heauen hath plcaf d itfo * 
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The Trtgtdie cfHwxAtt 

To punifli me with thi$,and this with me, 

That I muft be their lcourge and miniftcr, 

1 will beftow him and will anfwcr well 
The death Igaue him ; fo againe goodnight 
1 mud be crwcll oncly tobe kinde, 

This bad beginncs,and worferemaincs behind. 

One word more good Lady 
Cer. What {hall l dot? 

Ham. Not this by no meanes that I bid you doe, 

Let the blowt King tcmp'c you againe to bed, 

Pinch wanton on your chceke,cail you his Moule, 

And let him for apairc ofrecchy kiffes. 

Or padling in your neckc with his damn dangers. 

Make you to roucil a.l this matter out 
That 1 elTcntially am not in madnelTe, 

But mad in craft, t were good you let hrm know. 

For who that’s but a Qucene/aireL/ober^ile, 

Would from a paddack,from a bat*a gib. 

Such deare concerning* hide, who would doc fo, 

No, in difpight of fence and fccrecy, 

Vnpeg the basket on the houfes top* 

Let tlic birds fly ,and like the famous Ape, 

To try condufions in the basket creepe. 

And breakc your owneneckedownc. 

Ger . Be thou allur’d, if words be made ol breath. 

And breath of lifc,l hauc no life to breath ■« 

What thou haft fayd tome. 

Ham. I muft to England, you know that, 

Ger, Alacke I had forgot. 

Tii fo concluded on. c .. 

Uam. Ther’s letters feald,and my twoSchoolctcIlowcs, 

Whom I will truft as I will Adders fangd. 

They bcare the mandat, they muft fwccpe my way • 

And marfhall me to knauery : let it worke. 

For tis the fport to haue the ewginer 

Hoi ft with, his owne petar,ant (hall goc hard 

But I will delue one yard belowc their mines, 

And blow them at the Moonc : O tis moft (wcete 
When in one line two crafts dirc&ly rocetc, 



This 



Prince ofDenmarke. 

Tftis man (hall fet me packing, 
lie lu^gc the guts into the neighbour roome; 

Mother good night indeed,this Counfayler 
Is now moft ftilfmoft fecrct,and moft graue, 

Who was in life a moft foolilh prating knaue. 

Come fir, to draw toward an end with you. 

Good night mother. Exit. 

Enter KingyAnd Qucenejcvith RofenctHus * - 

a d (.jyldenfternc . 

King. There’s matter in thcfcfighcs,thcfepK>foun<Mieauef, 
You muft tranflatCjtis fit we vnderftand them. 

Where is your fonne? 

Gert, Beftow this place on vs a little while. 

Ah mine owne Lord, what haue I feene to nights 
King What Gertradyhaw dooes Hamlet} 

Gert . Mad as the lea and wind when both contend 
Which is the mightier in his lawlefle fit, i . . 

Behind the Arras hearing lome thing ftirre. 

Whips out his Rapier, cry eis a Rat,a Rat, 

And in this braimfh apprchcnlion kills 
The vnfeene good old man. 

King , O heauy deed 1 

It had bcenc fo with vs h ad we beene there, 

Hisliberty is full ofthreates to all. 

To you your fclfc,to vs, to cucry one, 

Alas, how (hall this bloody deedebeanfwer’d? 

It will be layd to vs,vvhofe prouidence 
Should haue kept fhort,rcftraind,and out of haunt 
This mad young man;but fo much was our loue, 

We would not vnderftand what was moft fit, 

But like the owner of a foule dilcafe 
To keepe it from divulging let it feede 
Eucnon the pith of life: where is he gone? 

Gert. To draw apart the body he hath ki!d. 

Ore whom, his very madnclfe like fome ore 
Among amincrall ofmeteals bafe, 

Showcs it felfe pure, a wcepcs for what is done. 
King.GertradyQom away. 
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The Tr.tgedy of Hamlet 

TheSunnc no foonet fhall the mountaincs touch. 

But wee will ftiippe him hence, and this vile deede 

Wee muft with all our Maiefty and fkill Enter Rof.& Gayld. % 

Both countenance and cxcufe. Ho Guyldenfterne y 

Friends both, goe ioync you with iomc further ayde, 

Hamlet m madnes hath c Polomus flainc. 

And from his mothers cloflet hath hee drag d him# 

Got fecke him out fpeake fayre and bring the body 
Into the Chappell ; I pray you hall in this. 

Come gertrard , wee le call vp our wifeft friends. 

And let them know both what wee meanc to do 
And whats vntimely done, 

Whofe whifper ere the worlds Diameter f 
As leuell as the Cannon to his blanck, 

Tranfpoits his poyfncd (hot, may mifi'e out name. 

And hit the woundlefle ayre ,0 come away. 

My foulc is full of difeord and difmay. Exeunt ♦ 

Enter Hamlet, Kofencrans and others . 

Ham, Safely ftowd, but foftly,what noyfe, who calls on Hamlet f 
Ohccrc they come* 

Rof. What hauc you done my Lord with the dead body ? 

Ham. Compounded it wichduft whereto it is kin. 

Rof, Tell vs where tis that wee may take it thcacc. 

And beare it to the Chappell. 

H am. Do not bcleeuc it. 

R of. Beleeue what t 

Ham. That I can keepe your counfaile and not mine owne,bcfides 
to be demaunded of a lpungc , what replication fnouldbemadcby 
thefonneof a King. 

R of T ake you me for a fpunge my Lord ? 

Ham . I fir, that fokes vp the Kings countenance, his rewards, his 
authorities, but fuch Officers do the King bell feruice in the end, he 
keepesthem like an apple in the corner of his iaw,firft mouth’d to be 
laft fwallowed, when he needs what you haue gleand, it is but fquec- 
fing y ou, and fpunge you (hall be dry againe. 

R of I vndcrftand you not my Lord. 

H am. 1 am glad otir,a knauiffi fpecch fleepcs in a fooliflh eare. 

R of My Lord, you muft tell vs where the body is, and go with vs 

tot be King, fbwki 



trinlt ofVtmmrkt. 

H m. The body is with the King, but the King it not with the 

body. TheKingisathing. 



0«y. I UC 19 a UJHI", 

H Guyl. A thing my Lord. 

Ham* Of nothing, bring me to hint. 



Exeunt. 



Enter Kingytndtwo or three ♦ 

King. I haue fent to feeke him, and to find the body, 

How dangerous is it that this man goes loofe. 

Yet muft not we put the ftrong Law on him, 

Hccslou'd of the diftra&ed multitude, 

Who like not in their iudgement,but their eyes. 

And where tis fo,th offenders feourge is way ed 
But neuer the offence : to beare all fmooth and cuen, 

Thiifuddaine fending him away muft feeme 
Deliberate paufe,difcafes defperate growne, 

Bydelpcrate applyanccarc relicu'd 
Or not at all. 

Enter Rofeneraus and aU the reft* 

King. How now, what bath befalncf 
Rof. Where the dead body is befto wdmy Lord 
We cannot get from him. 

Ktng. But where is he? 

Rof Without my Lord, guarded to know your pleafure. 

Kidg. Bring him before vs. 

Rof. Hoe,bringinthcLord. They Enter* 

Ring. Now Hamlet ; where s Polonim > 

H am. Atfupper. 

Ring, Ac fupper where. 

Ham. Not where he eatcs,but where a is eaten, a certaine conua- 
cationof politique wormes are ccn at him : your worme is your only 
Empcrour for dyct, we fat all creatures clfe to fat vs, and we fat our 
fcluesformaggots, your fat King and yourleane beggerisbut varia. 
ble fcruicc,two difties but to one table, that s the end. 

Ring. Alaffe,alaffc. 

Ham. A man may fifli with the worme that hath eatc of a King) 
eate of the fiffi that hath fedde of that worme# 

Ktng, What doft thou meanc by this? 

Ham, Nothing but to lhcw you how a King may go a progrefle 

K a through 
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Tbe'Tr.igedy of Hamlet 

through i he gutces ofa begger. 

Ktng . Where is Polonius i 

Ham. In heauen, fend thether to fee, if your meflenger find him 
not there, feeke him fth other place your feife,but if indeed you find 
him not within this month, you (hall nofe him as you goc vppeche 
ftavres into the Lobby. 

King. Goc feeke him there 
Ham. A will flay till you come. 

King. Hamlet this deede for thine cfpeciall fafery 

Which wee do tender, as wee deerely greeue 
For that which thou haft done, muft leud thee hence i 
Therefore prepare thy fel.fe. 

The barke is ready, end the wind at helpe, 

Th’affotiars tend, and euery thing is bent 
For England. 

H am' For England 
King. I Hamlet. 

Ham. Good. 

King . So is it if thou knew’ft our purpofes. 

H am. 1 lee a Cherub chat fees them, but come for England, 
Farewell deerc mother. 

King . Thy louing father Hamlet. 

H am. My mother, father and mother is man and wife, 

Man and wife is one flefh, fo my mother : 

Come for England, Extt- 
K ing. Follow him at foote. 

Tempt him with fpeede abourd. 

Delay it not. He haue him hence to night. 

Away * for euery thing isfeald and done 
' That els leanes on the affaire, pray you make haft, 

And England if my loue thou holcfft at ought. 

As my great power thercofmay giue thee fence, 

.Since yet thy Cicatrice lookes raw and red. 

After the Danifh hvord, and thy freec awe 
Payes homage to vs, thou maift not coldly fet 
Our&ueraignc proceffe, which imports at full 
By letters congruing to thateffed 
The prefent death of Hamlet, do it England, 

For like die Hectiquc inmy blood bee rages. 



Prince of Denmarke. 

And thou muft cure me till I know tis done. 

How ere my haps, my ioyes will ncre beginne. Exit. 

Enter Fortinbraffe with his Annie ouer the Stage . 
porttn. Goc Captain e, from raee fcieet the Danifli King, 

Tell him, that by his lyccnce Fortinbrafe 
Craues the conueyance of a piomif d march 
Oucrhiskmgdome, you know the rendezuous, 

Jf that his maicfty would ought with vs. 

Wee (hall expreffe our duty in his eye. 

And let him know fo. 

Cay. I will doo t my Lord. 

Fortin . Gocfoftlyon. 

Enter Hamlet, Rofencraus, &c. 

Ham. Good fir whofe powers are thefe? 

Cap . The arc of Norway fir. 

H am. How propofd fir I pray you ? 

Cap. Aainft feme part of Poland. 

H am. Who commands them fir/ 

Cap. The Nephew to old Norway, Forttnbrajfe . 

Ham . Goes it againft the maine of Poland fa? 

Or for feme frontirc ? 

Cap. Truely to fpcake, and with no addition. 

We goc to game a little patch of ground 

That hath in it no profit but the name 

To pay fiuc duckets, fiue I would not farme it? . 

Nor will ityccld to Norway or the P ole 
A rancker rate, fhould it bee (ould in fee. 

H am. W hy then the P ollacke ueuer will defend it. 

(ap- Yes it is aheady garifond. 

H am- Two choufand Joules and twenty thoufand duckets 
Will not debate the queftion of this ftraw. 

This is th’impoftume of much wealth and peace, ♦ 

That inward bre«kcs and fhewesne caufc w ithout 
Why the man dies .1 humbly chanke you fir. 

C*p. God buy you fir, 

Wil tpleafeyou goemy Lord? 

H am. llcbe with you ftraight, goc alirtlebfcfore. v * , 
How alioccafions do informc againft mce> 
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The rngetlieof Hamlet 

And fpur my dull reuenge. Whatis a man 
It his chicfe good and market of his time 
B: but to fleepe and feed,a bcaft,no more.* 

Sure he that made vs with fuh large difeourfe 
l ooking before and afte^gauc vs not 
That capability and God-like reaion 
To fuft in vs vnufd,now whether it be 
Bcftiall obliuion,or fome crauen fcruple 
Of thinking too precifely on th euent, 

A thought which quartered hath but one part wifdome. 
And cuer three parts cow ard, I doe not know 
Why yet I liue to fay this thing* s to doc, 

Sith l hauecaufc,and wil and fircngth,and meanes 
To doo*t;cxampIcs grofle as earth exhort me, 

Witnes this Army of fuch mafic and charge. 

Led by a delicate and tender Prince, 

Whofe fpirit with diuine ambition pufc. 

Makes mouthes at the inuifible euent, 

Expofing what is mortall,and vnfure, 

To all that fortune, death and danger dare, 

Euen for an Egge-(hell. Rightly to be great, 

Is not to ftirre without great argument, 

But greatly to find quarrell in a firaw 
When honour’s at the (lake. How ftand I then 

That hauc a father kild, a mother fiaind, 

Excytements of my reaion, and nay blood, 

And let all fleepc,while to my ihamc I fee 
The iminent death of twenty thoufand men. 

That for a fantafie and trick e of fame 
Goe to their graues like bcds,fight for a plot 
Whereon the numbers cannot try the caufc. 

Which is not tombe enough and continent 
To hide the flaine.O from this time forth. 

My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth. Exit. 

EnierHoratio.Gertrard^nda gentleman. 

Q uee. I will not fpeakewith her, 

’ Gtn . Sheisimportunat, 

Indeed diftraft,her moodc will nccdcs be pit tied. 

Quit. 



Vrina of Dcttwarki. 

Ouee . What would (be haue? 

Gent. ,She fpcakes much of her father, fayes flicchcarcs 
There s tricks i’th world, and hems, and beats her heart. 

Spumes enuioufly at firawes, fpcakes things in doubt 
That carry but halfe fence, hcrfpcech is nothing. 

Yet the vnihaped vfe of it doth moue 
The hearers to collection, they yawne at it. 

And botch the words vp fit to their ownc thoughts. 

Which as winckes, and nods, and geftures yeeld them, 

Indeedc would make one thinke there might be thought 
Though nothing fure, yet much vnhappily. 

H ora. Twere good fhe were fpoken with, for fhe may ftrew 
Dangerous conieCturcs in ill-breeeding mindes, 

Let her come in 

Enter Opheia. 

Quee . 1 To my ficke foule, as firincs true nature is, 

‘ Each toy feemes prologue to fome great amiffc, 

‘So full ofartleflc iealofic is guilr, 

‘ It fpills it felfe, in fearing to be fpilr. 

Oph . Where is the beauteous Maiefty of Dcnmarke ? 

Q uee. How now Ophelia . fhe pngs. 

Oph. How fliould I your true loue know from another one. 

By his cockle hat and flaffc, and his Scndall flioone. 

Quee. Alafie fweet Lady, what imports this fong f 

Oph. Say you, nay pray you markc, 

He is dead and gone Lady, he is dead and gone, Song. 

At his head a grafie greene curph, at his hcclcs a (lone. 

Oho, 

0*eQ. Nay but Ophelia-. 

Oph' Pray you markc. White his fhrowdas the monntainc fnow.- 
Enter King. 

Quee. Alafie lookc hecrc my Lord. 

Ophe Larded all w ich ftvecc flowers. 

Which beweeptto the ground did not go Song. 

With true loue Glowers' 

How doe you pretty Lady ? 

Oph. Well good dild you, they fay the Owle was a Bakers daugh- 
w. Lord wee know what wee arc, but know n.t what we may be, 
be at your table 












The T y Age Ay ^Hamlet 
King. Conceit vpon her Father. 

Qphe. Pray lets haue no words of this, but when they askeyoa 
what it meanes/ay you this. 

To morrow is S. Valentines day, Song. 

All in the morning becime, 

And I a tnayd at yout window 
To be your Valentine. 

Then vp he rofe,and demd hi$c!ofe,and dupt the chamber doorc, 
Let in the maide,thac out a maide,neuer departed more. 

King, Pretty Ophelia. 

Ophe. Indeed without an oath He make an end on*c. 

By gis and by Saint chanty, 
alacke a nd fic for fl?ame, 

Young men will doo’t if they come toot, 
by Cocke they are too blame* 

Qjoth fhe, before you tumbled me,you promtfd me to wed, 

(He anfwcrs ) So fhould I a done by yonder funne 
And thou hadfl not come to my bed. 

King. How long hath flic beene thus? 

Oph . I hope all will be well, we muft be patient, but I cannot chafe 
but wcepe to thinke they would lay him i’th cold ground my bro- 
ther fliail know of it, andfolthankeyou for your good co^hfailc, 
Come my Coach, God night Ladies, God night. 

Sweet Laides* God nighr,God night. 

King . Follow her elofc,giue her good watch 1 pray you. 

O this is the poyfon of deepe griefe, it fprings all from herpathers 
death, and now behold, O Gertr ard.Gertrard , 

When forrowes come, they come not Angle fpies. 

But in battalians :firft her Father flnitie, 

Next,yourfonne gotie,and he moft violent Author 
Ofhis owne iuft rcmouc,the people muddied 
Thick and vnwholcfome in thoughts,and whifpers 
For good P olonius death :and we haue done but greenly 
In hugger mugger to inter him: poore Ophelia 
Deuidcd from hcrfelfe,and her fairc judgement, 

Without the which we arc pi£f ures,or mecre beads, 

Laft,and as much contayning as all thefe. 

Her brother is in fecrcc come from France, 

Feeds on this wonder, keepcs himfelfc in elowdes. 






Prince ofDennurkc* 

And wants not buzzers to infed his care 
Withpeftilcntfpeeches of his fathers death. 

Wherein neceffity of matter beggerd. 

Will nothing flick our perfon to arraigne 

In earc and care : O my deare Gertrard , this 

Like to amurdring-peece in many places 

Ciues me fuperfluous death. noyfe within. 

Enter a mejfenger ♦ 

King. Attend, where arc my Swi(Ters,Jet them guard the doorc. 
What is the matter? 

Mejfen . Sauc your fclfc my Lord. 

Tbe Ocean ouer-pecring ofhis lift. 

Eates not the flats with more impetuous baft 
Then young Laertes in a riotous head 
Oie-beares your Officers : the rabble call him Lord, 

And as the world were now but to begiryie. 

Antiquity forgot, cuftomc not knowne. 

The ratifiers and props of euery word, 

The cry choofe we , Laertes fhall be King, 

Caps, hands and tongues applau’d it to the clouds, 

Laertes fhall be King, Laertes King. 

Qne. How cheecefully on the fallc crailc they cry. A noife within. 
Othis is counter, you falfeDanifhdogges. 

Enter Laertes with others . 

King, The doores are broke. 

Leer, Where is this King ? firs ftand you all without. 
tAll. No Jets come in. 

Laer % J pray you giue meelcaue. 

%4ll. We will, we will. 

Laer. ] thankc you : kcepe the doorc, O thou vile Xing, 

Giue me my father. 

Calmely good Laertes . 

Lair. That drop of blood thats calme proclaimes me Baftard, 

P ries j-uckold to my father, brands the Harlot 
hcere betweenc the chart vnfincichcd browc 
^ m 7 true mothor. 

Kt»g what is the caufe Laertes 
ftat thy rebellion lookes fo Giant-likc * 

1. Let 
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The Tragedy ofWzxtAtt 
Let him goe Gcrtrard , do notfcarc ourperfon, 

There’s fiich diuinity doth hedge a King, 

That treafon cannot peepc to what it would, 

[ A6Ts little of his will, tell me Lames 

Why thou art thus incenft, let him goe Gertrard, 

il81H Speakeman. 

Laet . Where is my father f 
King. Dead, 

Quee. But not by him. 

King. Let him demaund his fill. 

L aer* How came he dead? lie not be itigled with, 

To hell aIegiancc,vowes to the blackcft dittell, 

Confcience and grace, to the profoundeftpit 
I dare damnation, to this poynt I Band, 

That both the worlds Igiuc to negligence. 

Let come what comes, onely l ie be reuengd 
Moft throughly for my father* 

King. Who (hall Bay you l 
Laer. My will, not all the worlds : 

And for my meanes lie husband them fo well. 

The fhall goe farre with little. 

King. Good Laertes , if you defire to know the certainty 
Of your deete father, rft writ in your reuenge, 

That foope-ftake, you will draw both friend and foe 
Winner and loofer. 

[HI Laer. None but his enemies. 

King, Will you know them then ? 

Laer . To his good friends thus wide l’le ope my armes, 
And like the kind life-rendering Pelican, 

Repaft them with my blood. 

King' Why now you fpcake 
;! . j , Like a good child and a true Gentleman. 

That I am guilt' effe of your fathers death, • 

And am moft fengblein griefefor it, 

It fhall as leuell to your judgement pcatc 
As day do oes to your eye. A ncyfe withtn. 

Enter OpMra. 

Lae*". Let her come in. 

How no w what noyfe is that } 

















Prince ofDenmarhe. 

Oheate,dry vp my braincs,tearcs feauen tunes fait 
Burnc out the fence and vertue of mine eye. 

By hcauen thy madnes fliah be payd with weight 
Tillourfcalc turne the beatne. ORofeofMay, 

Deere roayd,kind filler, fwcet Ophelia , 

0 hcaucns,ift pofTible a young maids wits 
Should be as mortall as a poore mans life! 

Opht . They bore him bare-fac’d on the Bcerc, Songc 

And in his graue rain’d manyatcare. 

Fire you well my Doue. 

% L*tr , Hadft thou thy wit*,and did’ftpcrfwadc reuenge 
It could not mooue thus. 

Ophe . You muft ling a downe a downe. 

And you call him a downe a. O how the wheele becomes it. 

It is the falfc Steward chat dole his Maiftcrs daughter, 

Laer « This nothing s more then matter. 

Ophe. There s Rofemary,that for remembrance, pray you loue re, 
member, and there is Pancics,thacsfor thought#. 

Laer. A document in madne$,thoughts and remembrance fitted. 
Ophe . There’s Fcnnill for you, and Colcmbincs , there’s Rewc for 
you,& heere’s fome for me,we may call it herbe of Grace a Sondaies, 
you may weare vour Rcwe w/th a difference,there*s a Dafic, I would 
giuc you fome Violets , but they witherd all when my Father dyed, 
they fay a made a good end. 

For bonny fweet Robin is all my ioy. 

Lear. Thought and affli<5lions,p3ffion,hcll itfelfe 
She tumes to fauour and to pre toft effe. 

Ophe . And will a not come againe. Song. 

And will a not come againe, 

No, no, he is dead, goe to thy death bed, 

Nencucr will come againe, 

Hisbcard was as white as fnow. 

Flaxen was his pole, 

He is gone,he is gonc,and wc caft away mone, 

God a mercy on his foule^and all Chnftian* foules, 

Godbuyyous. 

Ltar. Doc you this O God. 

King. Laertes,} muft commune with your grief!?* 

Oryou dcncy mcright,goc butapart, 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

Make choice of whomeyour wifeft friends you will. 

And they (Kail heare and iudge twixe you and me. 

If by direftor by colaturallhand 
They find vs toucht,wc will our kindomcgitic, 

Our crowne,our life, and all (hat we call ours 
To you in f 3 tisfa<ftion ; but ifnot. 

Be you content to lend your patience to vs, 

And vve fhall ioyntly labour with your foule 
To giue it due content. 

Laer. Let this be fo. 

His meanes of death, his obfeure funerall, 

No tropha:,fword,nor hachment ore his bones. 

No noble right,nor formal! oftemation. 

Cry to be heard as twere from hcauea to earth, 

Thatlmuft call tin queftion. 

K in. So you (hall. 

And where ch Offence is,lct the great axe fall. 

I pray you goe with me. Exeunt. 

Enter Horatio and others. 

Hora. What are they that would fpcake with me/ 

Gen . Sea-faring men fir, they fay they haue Letters for you. 

H ora. Let them come in. 

I doe not know from what part of the world 
Iifiould be greeted. Jfnot from Lord Hamlet . 

Say . God bleffe you fir. 

H ora. Let him bleffe thee to. 

Say. A (hail fir and plcafc him,rtiere’s a Letter for you fir, it came 
from ch’Embaffador that was bound for England, if your name bee 
Horatio^s I am let to know it is. 

Hor. Horatto, when thou fhalc haucouer-look c this.giue thefcfel- 
lowesfomc meanes to the King,they haue Letters for him : Ere wee 
were two daies old at Sea,a Pyrac of very warlike appointment gaue 
vs chafe , finding our felues too flow offaile, we put on a compelled 
valour, and in the grapple I boordedthetn , on the inftant they g ot 
cleere of our fhip, Co I alone became their prifoner, they haue dealt 
with me like thceucs of mercy, but they knew what thcydidrl am*® 
doe a turne for them, let the King haue the Letters J haue fent, an ^ 
repay re thoti to mce with as much fpecd as thou wouldftffy death. 

lhauc words so fpeake in thine earewii make thccdumbc, jf* c t arC 

they 
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they much too light for the bord of the matter, thefe good fellow es 
will bring thee where I am, 7 \ofcncraus and (jttilderfteme hold thefr 
courfefor England, of them I haue much to tell thcc/arwcll. 

So that thou know eft thin* Hamlet . 

Hora. Cornel will make you way for thefe your letter*. 

And doo’t the fpeedierthat you may diredl me 

To him from whomc you brought them. 4 . Exeunt. 

Enter King and Laertes , 

King. Now muft y our confcicncc my acquittance fcalc. 

And you muft put me in your heart for friend, \ ; 

Sithyou haue heard and wi.th a knowing earc, 

That he which hs^h y 9 gr noble father flaine c 
Purfued my life. 

lar. It well appeares : but. tell me 
Whyyouproceedenor. againft thefe fcates 
Spcriminall and lo capital! in nature, 

As by your faietyjgreatnes^vKdpm^all things els, 

Ycu mainly were ftirfd vp. 

King, Ofor tvyo fpeciali reafotfc 
Which may to you perhaps feeme much vnfinnow’d, 

Butyet to me cha'rftrong,thc Quecnc his mother, 
liues almoft by his lookes»*nd 4or n?y fclfc, 

My vertue or my plague,be it either which. 

She isfo conciiue to my life and foule, 

That as the fiarr^moouesnot but in his fpherc 
1 could not but by her, -the other motiue. 

Why to apubliquc count I might not goe. 

Is the great loue the gcnerall gender heare him, 

Who dipping all his faults in their affcdlion, 

Worke like the fpring that turneth w ood to ftonc^ 

Conucrt his Giues to graces, fo that my arrowes 
Too (lightly tymbered for fo loued armes, . 

Would haue reuerted to my bow againe, 

Cut not where I haue aym’d them. 

And fo haue I a noble father loft, - c * 

filter driuen into defperat termes, 
vnofc worth, if pray fes may goe backe againe 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

Stood chaflch‘ 7 ;er on mount of all the age 
Porhitf pWft&i' 8ns,b$cmy reucngewill come. 

Kin*. Break: not your ficcpcs for that, you mtlftttbt thinke 
T bae Vfc arc'tmdeof ftuflfe fo fiat and dull. 

That wc can let our berd be rtiooke with danger. 

And thinke it 'paftime^ou fhortly fhall hearc more, 

I lou dyour father, and wc Ioue our feife, 

Aftd that I hope will teach you to imagine. 

Ex ter* XJMeflenger with Letters. 

Mejfti Thefe to your Maiefty,this to the Queene. 

King. From Hamlet^ ho brought them? 

Afejfe, Saylers my'Lbrcithey fay, I faw them nor. 

They were gmen me b/ He receiiied them 
Of him that brought them. 

King. Laertes you fhall hcare them : leaue vs. 

High and mighty, you (Bali know l am fee naked on your kingdomc, 
to morrow ftiatl I begge leaue to fee vour kingly eyes , when I (hall, 
firft asking you pardon, therc-vuto recount the occafion of my fud* 
dame returne. 

Ktng. Wh at (hould this meane,are all the reft come backe, 

Or is it fome abufe,and no fuch thing? 

Laer. Know you the hand? 

Ktng, Tis Wamlets cara<fter. Naked* 

And in a poftfeript here he faies alone. 

Can you deuife me* 

Laer . I am loft in it mv Lord, but let him come , 

It warmes the very fickncs in my hearc 
That 1 Hue and tell him to hiseteth, 

Thus didft thou. 

King, Ifit be fo Laertes , 

As how ftiould it be fo,how otherwife. 

Will you be rul’d by me? 

Laer . I my Lora/o you will not ore-rule me to a peace. 

King . Tothineowncpcace.ifhebenow returned. 

As liking no t his voyage, and that he meaucs. 

No qaore to vnder take it, I will worke him 
To an exploy t, now ripe in my deuife, 

Vnder the which he (h*U not clioofc but fall; A . 
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And for his death no wind of blame fhall breathy 
But euen his mother fiiall vneharge the pra&ifc, 
Audallitaccedcnt. 

L tier. My Lord I will be rul’d. 

The rather if you could deuife it fo 
That I might be the o- gan. 

King. 1c falls right, 

You hauc bccne taike of fince your trauaile much, 
And that in Hamlets hearing for a quality 
Wnerein they fay you fhine, your liimme of parts 
Did not together plucke fuch enuy from him 
Asdid that one, and that in my regard 
Ofihc vnworthieft fiedge. 

Leer. What part is that my Lord? 

King. A very riband in the cap of youth. 

Yet ncctlfull too, for youth no lefic becomes 
The light and carclefle liuery that it weares 
Then fettled age, his fables, and his weedcs 
Importing health and grauenes ; two monthes fincc 
Hccre was a Gentleman of Normandy , 

Ihauefeenemy feife , and feru’d againft the French, 1 
And they can well on horfe-backe, but this Gallant 
Had witch-craft in’r, he grew vneohis fe ate. 

And to fuch wondrous dooing brought his horle. 

As had he bccne incorp*ft,.and demy-natur’d 
With the bratic be aft, fofarre he topt me thought; 
Tiiat I in forgery offiiapes and tricks 
Comefhnrtofwhathe did. 

W. A Norman waft? 

A Norman. 

U?r. Vpon my life Lam or d. 

The very fame. 

I know him, well he is the brooch indeed 
Andlcmofal! theNation. 

King, Hciuadeconfefsionofyou, 
gmie you fuch a maifterly report 
a° . art an d exeuife in your defence, 

J 1 |or your Rapier moft efpccial I, 

,at hccryd out t would be a fight indeed 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 
If one could match you ;<he Scrimers oftheir nation 
He I wore had neither motion, gbard, nor eye. 

If you oppofd them ; fir this report of his 
Did Hamlet fo enuenom with bis enuy. 

That he could nothing do, but wi(h and beg 
Your fodaine comming ore to play with you. 

Now out of this. 

Laer. What out of this my L6M ? 

King. Laertes was your father , deere to you i 
•gin Or are you like the painting of a forrowe, 

A face without a heart ? 

Laer . Why aske you this ? 

King. Not that I think c you did not louef our father. 
But that 1 know, loue is begunneby time. 

And that I fee in paffages of proofc, 

Time quallifics the fpatke and fire of it. 

There hues within the very flameof loue 
A kind of weeke or fnuffc chat will abate it. 

And nothing is at a like goodnes (fill* 

For goodnes growing to a plurifie, 

Dies in his owne too much, that we would doe 
We fliould doc when wee would : for this would changes. 
And hath abatements and delayes as many, 

As there are tongues, are hands, are acccdents. 

And then this fhould is like a fpend-thrifcsfigfy, 

T hat hurrs by eafing ; but to the quicke of th vlcer, 
Hamlet comes back what would you vnderrake 
To fhow your fclfc indeed your fathers fonne 
More then in words ? 

Laer. To cut his throat i'th Church- 
King No place indeede (hould murthcr fim&uanze, 
Reuengdc fliould hauc no bounds ; but good Laertes 
Will you doe this,kcepeclofc within your chamber 
H awlet return’d, (hall know you arc come home, 

Wcclc put on thofc (hall praifeyour excellence. 

And fet a double varnifh on the fame 
The french man gauc you .• bring you in in fine together 
Aod wager ore your heads ; he being remiflfe, 

Moft generous, and free from all contriuing. 
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Will notperufe the foyles,fo that with cafe. 

Or with a little fliuffling,you may choofc 
A fword vnbatcd,and in a pace of pra&ifc. 

Requite him for your Father. 

Laer . Iwilldoo’c, 

And for the purpofe,lle annoynt my fword* 

I bought an vnftion of a Mount ibancke 
So mortal!, that but dippe a knife in it. 

Where ic drawes blood,no Cataplafmefo rare 

Colle&ed from all fimples that hauc vertuc 

Vnder the Moone,can faue the thing from death 

That is but fcratch c wit hall. He t utc h my point 

With this contagion , that if I gall him fl!ghtly,it may be death. 

King. Lets further thinke of this. 

Wey what conueiance both of time and meancs 
May fit vs to our fliape if this (houldfayle. 

And chat our drift looke through our bad performance, 

Twere beitcr not afTayd.Thcreforc this proicS. 

Should hauc a backc orfecond that might hold 
Ifchisdidblaftm proofe; fofc let me fee, 

Wec’lc nuke a folcmne wager on your cunnings, 

1 hau*r,whcn in your motion you arc hote and dry. 

As make your bouts more violent to that end. 

And that he calls for drinke,Iic haue preferd him 
A Challicc for the once, whereon but lipping, 

Ifhcby chance cfcapcyour venora’d ftucke, 

Ourpurpofe may hold thercjbut ftay,whac noyfe^ 

Enter Qxeene. 

Ogee. One woe doth tread vpon anothers hccle. 

So faft they follow •> your Sifters drownd Laertes • 

Laer. Drown d,0 where? 

Que. There is a Willow growes afeaunt the Brooke, 
Thatfliowes his hoary lcaucs in the glaffy ftreame. 

There with fantaftique garlands did fhe make 

0[ Crowflowcrs,Netdes,Dafies,and long Purples 

That liberall Shephcards giue a grofler name, 

out our cull-cold maydes doe dead mens fingers call them. 

There on the pendant bouehes her coronet weeds 
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7 he Trsgcdy of Hamlet 

Clambring to hang, an eiiuious fluet broke. 

When downe her weedy trophxs and her ielte, 

Fell in the weeping Brooke, her clothes lpred wide. 

And Mcrmaide-Hke a while they bore her vp. 

Which time flicchaunted fnatc’ncs ofold Uudes, 

As one incapable of her ownc diftrefle. 

Or like a creature natiue andindevved 
Vnto chat clement, but long it could not be 
Till that her garments hcany with their drinke, 

Puld thepoorc wench from her melodious lay 
T o muddy death. 

Laer. Ala* then is (lie drownd. 

Quee. Drownd, drownd. 

Lor. Too much of water haft thou poore Ophtl U, 

And therefore I forbid my tcares ; but yet 
It is our tricke, nature her cuftomc holds. 

Let fhame fay what it will, when thele ate gone. 

The woman will be out. Adicwmy Lord, 

I haue a fpeecha fire that fainewould blafe, 

But that this folly drownes it Exit. 

K»k£. Let's follow Gertrard, 

How much I had to doe to calme his rage. 

Now tcare I this will giue it ftart againe. 

Therefore lets follow. Exttmt. 

Enter two flownes. _ .. 

Clown. Is (he to be buried in Chriftian buriall,when lliewillully 

feekes her owne faluation^ , ,L, rroW . 

Otbt.l tell thee (he is.rhcrforc make her graue ftraight.thecrow 
ner hath fate on her, and finds it Chriftian bnnall. 

Clow. How can thatbe.vnlefle (he drown d berfclfc m her own 

defence. 

poynt.if I drowne my felfe wittingly, it argues an hB 

three branches, ir is to aft, to doe,toperforme, or all;(he dro* 
felfe wittingly. 

Oth. Nay, but hcareyou good man deluer. .. r# n an dsthe 

Clow , Giuemelcaue, here lies the water, good, here n ^ 



til fj \<<f) 

<y jfi j«M. 

ZLtkii A 

ndMifOtS 
L ? :h\\ 

iH ‘jl 3i*W 



Prince ofBenmarhe. 

man) good, if the man goc to this water 8 C drowne him/elfe, it U will 
he nillhc,hegoes,maikcyou that,but if the water come tohim,and 
drowne him, he drownes not himfclfe, argali, he that is not guilty of 
his ownc dcath.fliortens not his ownc life. 

Oth . But is this laws’ 

now. I marry i'ft,Crowncrs queft law. 

Oth. Will you ha the truth an t,if this had notbeene a gentlewo- 
man, fhe fhouJd haoe bin buried out a Chriftian burial!. 

Clow. Why there thou fayft, and the more piety that great folke 
fliould haue countenance in this world to drown or hang themfelues, 
more then their eucn Chriften : Come my fpadc, there is no aunci- 
ent gentlemen but Gardners, Ditchers, and Grauc-makers,they hold 
vp Adorns profeftion. 

Oth . Was he a gen demand 

Clow. A was theSrft that cuer bore armes. 
llepu: another qucftion to thce,if thou aniwereft me not to the pur* 
poie,contc(fcthy felfe. 

Oth. Goc to. 

(hw. what is he that builds ftronger then either the Mafon , the 
*Shipwright,or the Carpenter. 

Oth . the gallowes-makcr, for that cut-liucs a thoufand tennants. 

Clow. Hike thy wit well in good faith, the gallowcs doocs well, 
but how dooesft wcll-cf It dooes well to thofe that do ill , now thou 
dooftill to fay the gallowcs is built ftronger then thcChurch,ai;gal, 
the gallowcs may doc well to thee. Too’t againe,come. 

Other. Who buildcs ftronger then a Malon, a Shipwright, ora 
Carpenter. 

0<m. I, tell me that and vnyokc. 

Oth. Marry now 1 can tell. 

Oth. Too t. 

CV<w,Ma{Te I cannot tell. 

Clow. Cudgcll thy braincs no more about it, for your dull affe will 
not mend hispace with beating, and when you arc askc this queftion 
ncxt,fay a grau c-makcr, the houics he makes 1 aft tell Doomciday# 
Goc get thee in, and fetch me a foopc ot liqucr. 

In youth when I did loue did louc, Song. 

Me thought it was very fweet 
To contract O the time for a my bchoue, 

0 me thought there a was nothing a meet. 
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The TtegeJy */Hatp!ct 
Snter Hamlet an 6 Horatio 

Ham Has this fellow no feeling of his bufines ? a fings in grauc- 

m.ikine; c r 

H ora. Cuftome hath made it In him a property of calmcs. 

Ha. Tis cen fo,the hand oflittlc imploimcnt hath the daintier fence 
(low. But age with his ftealing fieppes Song, 

hath clawed mce in his clutch. 

And hath (hipped me into the land, 
as if I had neuer becnc fuch. 

H*w.That skull had a tongue in it, and could fing once, how the 
knaue iowles it to the ground, ns if twer zCainfs iaw-bonr, that did 
thefirft murder : this might be^pateof a pollitida, which this Affc 
now ore-reaches . one that would circumuent God, might it not ? 

H ora. It might my Lord. 

H am. Or of a Courtier, which could fay good morrow my Lord/ 
how doft thou fweet Lord ? This might be my Lord fuch a one, that 
p railed my lord fuch a ones horfc whe a ment to beg itrmight it not? 
Hora. I my Lord. 

H am. Why cen fo, & now my Lady wormes Chople$,& knockt 
about the mazer with a Sextcnsfpade; hecr’s fine reuolution and 
we had the trick to feet, did thefe bones coft no more the breeding, 
but to play at loggits with them : mine ake to thinke ont. 

(low, A pickax and a fpade a fpade. Song. 

for and a Crowding (beet, 

O a pit of Clay for to be made 
for fuch a gueft is meet. 

H am. There’s anothcr,why may not that be the skull of a lawyer? 
where be his q iidditics now, hisquillnics, his cafes,histcnurs,&his 
trickes ? why dooes he fuffer this mad knaue now to knock him a- 
bout the fconcc with a durty ftioucll,and will not tell him of his 
on ofbattery: hum, this fellow might be in s time a great buyero 
Land, with his Statutes, his recognifances, his fines,his double vou- 
chers, his recoucries, to haue his fine pate full of fine durt : will vou- 
chers vouch h ; m no more of his purchafes & doubles then the lcne :h 

and breadth of a payre of Indentures? The vety conueyanccslpfhis 
Lands will fcarccly lye in this box, and rauft thmheritor himfcltt 
haue no more? ha. 

H ora. Not a iot more my Lord. 

• H am. Is not parchment made of flicepc-skinnes ? 
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' flora. I my Lord, and of Calue-skinnes too. 

Warn. They are Sheepc and Calues which fecke out aliuraBcein 
that, I will fpeake to this fellow. Whofc grauc'sthisfirra? 

Clow. Mine fir, or a pit of clay for to be made. 

Warn I thinke it be thine indeede for thou lyeft in’t. 

Clow You lye out ont fir, and therefore tis .not your?; for my part 

I doe not lye int, yet it is mine. ‘ . t . . r , 

Warn Thou doft lye in t to be int and fay it is thine, tis tor the 
dead, not tor tbcquicke, thereforcthou lyeft. 

Clow. Tis aquickclye fir, tyvili away againefrom me to you. 

Warn. What man doft thou digge it for ? 

Clow. For no man fir. 

Warn. What woman then ? 

Clow. For none neither. 

Warn. Who'is to be buried int? 

(low. One that was a woman fir, but reft her foule fhee s dead. 

Warn . How abfolute the knaue is, wc muft fpeake by the card,or 
equiuocation will vndoo vs. By the Lord Hor atio y this three ycares I 
hauetookenoteof it, the age is growne fopickcd,thatthc toe of the 
pefant comes fo neere the heele of the Courtier he galls his kybe. 
How long haft thou bene a Graue-maker? 

Clo. Of the dayes i th yearcl came too’c that day that our laft 
King Hamlet ouercamc Fortwbrajfe . 

H am. How long is that fince ? 

Clo . Cannot you tell that Peucryfoolc can tell that, it was that 
very day that young Hamlet was borne : he that is mad and lent into 
England. 

Warn. I marry why was he fent into England ? 

Clow. Why bccaufca was mad’: aftiallrecouer his wits there, or if 
a doe not, tis no great matter there, 

H am. Why? /ashee. 

f7^.Twilinot bc fcenc in him there, there the arc men asjpad 
How came he mad ? 

Clow. Very ftrangely they fay, 

Ham. How ftrangely? 

Clow. Faith eenc with loofing his wits. 

Ham. Vpon what ground ? 

Clow, Why hcerc in Dcnmarke : 1 haue beene Sexton hecrc man 
^dboy thirty ycares. 
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Ham. How long will i man lie i'th earth ere he rot? 

flow. Faith if a be not rotten before a die, as we haue many poc* 
kie corks , that will fcarcc hold the laying in , a will laft you fomc 
eight yeare,or nineyearc. A Tanner will laft you nine yeare, 

Ham. Why he more then another? 

Clow, Why lir,hi$ hide is fo tand with his trade, that a will keepe 
•ut water a great whilc;&*your water is a fore decay cr of your vvhot- 
loh dead body, hcer’s afcullnowhathlycn you i'th earth 2^yeai£s, 

Ham, Whofcwasitf 

flow, A whorfon mad fellowcs it was,whofe do you chink it was? 

Ham , Nay I know not. 

flow. Apcftilencc on him for a mad rogue , apourda flagon of 
Renifli on my head once $ this fame skull fir, was fir Yortckj skull, the 
Kings letter. 

Ham, This? 

flow* Eenthat. 

Ham, Alas poorc Yoricke ,1 knew him Horatio ,a fellow of infinite 
ieft, pf mott cxcclent fancy , hce hath bere me on his backe a thou, 
land times, and now how abhorred in my imagination it is;my gorge 
lifesat it. Here hung thofe Jyppes that I haue kill I know not how 
oft.*w here be your gibes now ? your gamboles, your fongs, your fla. 
fhes of merriment, that were wont to fet the table on a roarc,not one 
now to mocke your ovvne grinning, quite chopfidne, Now get you 
t& my Ladies tableland tell hcr,lcthcrpainc an inch thicke,to thisfa- 
uour flic mutt come, make herfough at that. 

Prethee H or at to tell me one thing. 

Horn. What’s that my Lord; 

Ham.DooCx thou thiukc Hlexavidcr lookt a this fafhen i’th earth? 

Hora . Ecnlo. 

Ham* And fmelr fo:pah. 

Hora. Een fo my Lord 

Ha or, T o what bafe vfes we may rcturnc Horatio ^Why may not 
imagination trace the noble duft of Alexander, i\W a find it flopping 
a bungholc^ 

Hora . Twerc toconfidcrtoocurioufly to confidcr fo. 

Ham. No faith, not a iot, but to follow him thether with modefty 
enough,and likelihood to leadc i t.zAJexander d\cd,tAlexander was 
buried, Alexander retumeth to duft, the duft is canh, of earth w<c 
make Lcme,& why of that Lome whereto he was co*ucrced, might 



Trine cf Vcnmxrkc. 

They not fteppe a Bearc-barreli? 

Imperious Cdfar dead, and turn’d to Clay. 

Michc ftoppe a hole, to keepe the wind away. 

0 that that earth which kept the world in awe, 
ShouJ^Lpatch a wall t’expell the waters flaw. 

But foft,but foft awhile, here comes the K:n«j, 

The Quecne,thc courtiers, who is this they follow? 
And with luch maimed ritcsPchis doth betoken. 

The corfe they follow, did with defprat hand 
Foredoo it ownc lifc,twasof fome eftate. 

Couch wc a while anttynatkc.^ 

Lter. WhatCeremonyclfc? y 

Ham* That is Laertes a very noble youth, make* 

L aer. What Ceremony clfe:' # 

Dott* Her obfcquics haue beene as farre iniarg a 
As we haue warranty, her death was doubdull. 

And but that great command orc-fvvayes the order. 
She (hould in ground vnfan<ftified becne lodg’d 
Till the laft trumpet : for charitable prayers, 

Flint* and pcebles fhould be throwne on her: 

Yet hccre flic is allow’d her virgin Grants, 
Hcimayden ftrewmcnts,and the bringing home 
Ofbell and buriail. 

L aer. Muft there no more be doonef 
‘Doth. No more be doone, 

Wc fhould prophanc the feruiee of the dead, 

Tq fing a Requiem and fuch reft to her 
As to peace-parted foulcs. 

L aer* Lay her i'th earth-, 

And from herfaire and vnpollutedflcfh 
May Violets fpring 1 1 tell thcechurlifhPrieftr 
Aminilhing Angcll fliall my fiftcr be 
When thon lyeft howling. 

H am. What,thtfaire Ophelia. 

Qaee. Sweets to the fweet, farewell* 

Ihop*cthou fhould’ft haue beetle my HamletsWihy. 

I thought thy bride-bed to haue deckt fwcet roaide. 
And not haue ftrew’d thy grauc. 

I aer, Otrcbblewoc 



£ fgter King 
QueeXaertes 
and the corfe. 
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The Tragedie ^Hamlet 

Fill tenne times double on that curled head. 

Whole wicked deede thy moft ingenious fence 
Dcpriued thee of, hold off the earth a while, 

Till I haue caught her once more in mine armes; t 
Now pile your dull vpon the quicke and dead# 

Till of this flat a mountaine you haue made 
To’rctop ofd Vehon^ot the skyefh head 
Of blew Olympus . 

11 Warn. What is he whofe griefe 

Bearcs fuch an Empbajis, whole phrafe of forrow 
Coniures the wandring fiarres,and makes* ttfera (faud 
Like wonder wounded hearers cis I 0 v,; ‘ ’ ,i ' 

LW;/<?r the Dane. 

Laer, The Diuel! take thy foule, 

Ham. Thou prav’ft not well, 1 prethec take thy fingers 
For chough I am not fpTeenatiue raft, jfftooi my throat, 

Yet haue 1 in me fomething dangerous, 

Which let thy wifedome feare; hold off thy hand? 

Ktng. Plucke them a funder# 

Quce. Hamlet,Ham!et. 
tSlll. Gentlemen. ' 

Worn . Good my Lord be quiet. 

Ham . Why, I will fight with him vpon this thcanac 
Vntill my cye-lid» will no longer wagge. 

Q uee. O my fonnc,what theame? 

H am. I loud Opbelia:fovty thoufand brothers 
Could not with all their quantity of loue 
Make vp my fumme. What wilt thou doo for her, 

K«rf. O he is mad Laertes. 

Q nee. For loue of God forbeare him? 

Ham. S’wounds fhew me what th’out doe: 

Woo c yvcepe,woo’t fight, woo’t faft,woo t tearc thy fclfe, 
Woo’t drinke vp Efiil,eate a Crocadilc 
11c dooVdoofl come hccre to whine? 

To out-face me with leaping ia her graue, 

H Be buried quicke w ith her,and fo will I, 

And if thou prate of mountaincs,lct them throw 
Millions of Aercs on vs,tiH our ground 
Sindging his pate againft the burning Zone 

; Make 
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Prince ofDenmarke • 
MakeOfTa like a wart, nay and thcifit mouthy 
He rant as well as thou. 

Quee. This is meere madnefle, 

And this a while the fit will workc on him. 

Anon as patient as the female Doe 
When thathergoldcn cuplets are difclofed 
His filence will fit drooping. 

Ham. Heareyoufir, 

Whar is the reafon that you vfe me thus.' 

1 lou’d you cuer,but it is no matter. 

Let Hercules himfclfe doe what he may 
The Cat will mew, a dogge will haue his day. 

Kwf.1 pray thee goodHoratio waite vpon him. 
Strengthen yourpatience in our laft nights fpeech, 
Weelc \ ut the matter to the prefent pufh: 

Good Gertrard fet fome watch ouer your fonne, 
This graue (hall haue a Iiuing monument. 

An hourc of quiet thereby fhall we fee 
Tell then in patience our proceeding be. 



Exit Hamlet, 
and Woratii. 



Enter Hamlet andHoratio. 

H am. So much for this fir,now fliall you fee the other. 
You doc remember all the circumftance* 

Har. Remember it my Lord. 

H am. Sir in my heart there was a kind of fighting 
That would not let me fleepe,me thought I lay 
Worfe then the routines in the bilbo^ralhly, 

And prayfd be rafbncs for it : let vs know. 

Our indiftretion fometime femes vs well 

When our deepe plots doe fall, and that fhould lcameys 

Thersa diuinity thatfhapes our ends. 

Rough hew them how we will. 

Kora. Thatismoftccrtaine. 

Ham. Vp from my Cabin, 

My fej-gowne fcarft about me in the darkc 
Oropt I to find out them,had my defire, 
f in gard their packet, and in fine withdrew 
To mi ncovvnc roomc againe,making fo bold 




Exeunt, 
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The Trig? Ay ^/Hamlet 
My fcarcs forgetting manners to vnfold 
Their graund commiflion;wherc I found H oratie 
A royal! knauery,an exaft command 
Larded with many feucrall forts ofreafon s, 

Im porting Denmarkes he*lth,and Engiands to, 

With hoe fuch bugges and goblins in my life, 

That on thefuperuiieno lcafurc bated, 

No not to flay the grinding of the Axe, 

My head fhouldbcftrookeoff. 

H ora. V ft poflible? 

H am. Hceres the comtnUfion,rcad it at more Icafure, 
But wilt thou heare now how I did proceed. 

H ora. lbtfeechyoa. 

H am. Being thm be-netted round with villages. 
Or I could make a prologue to m/ braincs. 

They had begunne the play,l fat me downe, 

Deuifd a new eommiflion, wrote it fairc, 

I once did hold it as our ftatifts doe 
A bafeneffe to write fairc,andlaboiird much 
How to forget that learning, but lir now 
It did meycminsferuice.wilt thou know 
Th’ effe&of what I wrote' 

Hora. I good my Lord. 

Ham. An earneft coniuration from the King, 

As England was his faithfull tributary, 

As loue betweene them like the palme might florift). 
As peace fliould (till her wheaten garland weare 
And ftand a Comm* tweenc their amities, 

And many fuch like,as fir of great charge, 

That on the view, and knowing ofthefe contents* 
Without debatement further more or IcfTe, 

He fliould thofe bearers put to iuddaine death. 

Not (hriuing time alovv’d. 

Hora. How was this fealdf 
Ham. Why cuen in that was neauen ordfliant, 
Ihad my fathers fignet in my purfe 
• Which was the model of that Danirti feale, 

Folded the writvp in the forme of thother, 
SttWcrib’d it,gau’t th’imprcffionyplac’d it fafefy, 



The 



Prince ofDenmerke. 

The changling neuer knowne : now the next day 
VCas our Sea-fight, and what to this was fcqucnt 
Thou knoweft already. 

Word. So Guyldenfterne and R ofencraus goe toot. 

H am. They arc not necre my confcience;their defeat 
Dooesby their owne infinuation growe, 

Tis dangcious when the bafer nature comes 
Betweene the pafle and fell inccuccd poynts 
Ormightyoppofits. 

H ora. Why what a King is this ! 

H am, Dooes it not thinke thee Band me now vppon ? 

Hec that hath kild my King, and whor'd my mother , 4 

Popt in betweene the election and my hopes, 

Throwne out his Angle for my proper life, 

Aud with fuch cofnage, i'ft not perlcft confcicnce ? 

' Enter a Courtier, 

far, Your Lordfliippeis right welcome backc toDenmarke* 

Warn. 1 humbly thanke you fir. 

Doo’ft know this water-fly ? 

Wora. No my good Lord, 

Ham. Thy flate is the more gratious , for tis a vice to know him. 
He hath much land and fertill : let abeaft be Lord ofbcaftl, and his 
crib fhali ftand at the Kings meffe, tis a chough , but as I fay , fpaci- 
ous in the poflefsion of durt. 

Conr. Sweet Lord, if your Lordfhippe were at Lcafure, Ifhould 
impart a thing to you from his Maiefiy. 

Ham. I will receiuc it fir with all dilligcnce of fpirrit,your bonnet 
to his right yfc,iis for the head. 

Cour . J thanke your Lordfhip^t is very hot. 

Ham. No belccue me, tis very cold,thc wind is Northerly . 

Cour. It is indifferent cold my Lord indeed, 

Ham. But yet me thinkes it is very loultry and hot , or my com. 
plexion. 

far* Exceedingly my Lord, it is very foultry, as t were I cannot 
(dl howtmy Lord his Maicfty bad me fignific to you, that a has layed 
agreat wager on your head, fir this is the matter. 

Ham, I befecch you remember. 

<f<w Nay good my Lord for my cafe in good faith, fir here is newly 
c omc to court Laertes > bclcauc me an abfolute gcntlema^ full of mod 

N % excellent 






The ttsrsdf of Hamlet; - 

excellent differences, of very fofcfocietv, and great flowing 
deede to fpeake feelingly of him, he is the card or kalcnder ofGem- 
try : for you fhall findc in him the continent of what part a Gentle- 

man would fee. 

Warn. Sir, his definement iufrers no perdition in you, though l 
know to devide him inucntorially, would dizzie t’narithmetickcof 
memory, and yetbut raw neither, in refpefl ofhis qu ckfaile, but 
in the verity of extolment, l take him to be a fjule of great article, 
and his infufion of fuch dearth and rareneflfe, as to make true dixion 
of him, his fcmblable is his mirrour, and who e!s would trace him, 
his vmbrage, nothing more. 

Conr. Your Lordfhip fpeakesmoft infallibly of him. 

H am. Tne concernaacy fir, why do wee Wrap the Gentleman in 
our more rawer breach ? 

Co ftr. Sir* 

H ora. Ift not poflibie to vndcrftand in another tongue , you will 
doo’rfir really. 

H im. What imports the nomination of this Gentleman ? 

Coar . Of Laertes. 

H ora. His purleis empty already, all’s golden words arefpent. 
Ha m. Of him fir. 

Conr. I know you are not ignorant. 

H tm. I would you did fir , yet in fayth if you did, it wouldjnot 
much approoue me, well fir* 

Conr. You are ignorant of what excellence Laertes \% 

Ham. I dare not confeffe that, leafi I fliould compare with him 
in excellence, bur ro know a man well, were to know himfelfe. 

('Our. I mcane fit for this weapon, but in the imputation hyd on 
him by them in his meed, hee s vnfcllowed. 

Ham . What s his weapon? 

Qonr. Rapiar and D igger. 

Ham. That's two of his weapons, bur well. 
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Conr. The King fir hath wager’d with him fix Barbary horfes >• 
gain!* the which he has iropaund as I take it fix french Rapiers aw 
Poynards, with their aftignes, as girdle, hanger and fo. Three oft * 
cariages in faith, are vefydeare to fancy, yery refponfiue to the hilts, 
mofi dilicate carriages, and of very liberadl conceit. 

Ham. What call you the carriages? , . 

Korn. 1 knew you inuftbe edified by the margent ere y®' J 



Trince ofDcmnarke. 

done. 

Conr. TI.ecarriagefir arethe bangers. 

Ham. The phrafe would be more German to the matter if\v“c 
could carry a Canncn by our fidcs, I would it might be hangers till 
then, but on, fix Barbary horfes agairtft fix french fvvords their af- 

fignc r , and three libcrall conceited carriages , that s the French bet 

apaii.fi the Danifh, why is this all you calt it ? 

Conr. The King fir, hath laid fir, that in a dozen paffes betweene 
you; fclfe and him, hcc fhall not cxccedc you three hits, hcc hath 
Jaydon tvvcluefor nine, and it would cotne to immediate tryall, if 
yourLordfhippe would vouchfafc the anl were. 

\\am. Howif lanfwcreno? 

Conr. I mcanc my Lord theoppofition of vour prrfon in tryall. 
Ham. Sir I will wake heere in the hall , If it plcafe his Maiefty, it 
is the breathing time of day with mec, let the foyles be brought, the 
Gentleman witfinge , and thcKinge hold his pi rpofe ;1 will winne 
for him and I can, it not I will game nothing but my fhame, and the 
oddehits. 

Coar. Shall I deliucr you fo ? 

H am. To this cffc&fir, after what florifh your nature will. 

Conr. I commend my duty to your Lordfhippe. 

H am. Yours doo's well to commend it himfelfe, there arc no 
tongues els for’sfurnc. 

Hora. This Lapwing runnes aw ay with the fhell on his head. 
Ham A did fo fir with his dugge before a fucktit,thus has he and 
many more of the fame breede that I know tuc dfcfiy age dotes on, 
onelygot the tune of the time, and out of an habit of incounter, a 
kindofmifty collefUbn, which carrycs them through and through 
the moftprophauc and rrennowned opinions . and Joe but biovvc 
them to their tryall, the bubbles act cut 

E>:teraLord. 

l ord. My Lord, his Maicfiy commended him to you by yminge 
Osbrtcke , who brings backc to him that you attend him in the hah , 
hee fends to know if your plcafurehold to play v\itbLrfcrfc/,or tnat 
ycu will cake longer time :* 

t&Ham lam conftant tomy pttrpofcs, they follow the Kings plea- 
fute, if his fitnes fpcakes , mine is ready : now or whcufocuer , pro- 
vided 1 be fo able as now. 

N'j W. 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

lord. The King and Quccne and all arc comming downe. 

Warn. In happy time* 

L o d t The Qiiccnc dcfircs you to vfe fomc gentle entertainment 
to Laertes, before you goe to play. 

Ham, Shcc well inftru&s me, 

Horn. You willloofc my Lord. 

Ham. I doe not thinke fo, fincc hcc went into France, I hauc bin 
•mcontinuall praftife , I (hall winne at thcods ; thou would’ft not 
thinke how ill all’s hccrc about my heart , but it is no matter* 

Horn. Nay good my Lord. 

H dm, It is but foolery, but it ii fuch a kinde ofgame-giuing,» 
would perhaps trouble a woman. 

Hora, If your mind diflike any thing, obay it. I will forcftall their 
repairc hether and lay you are not fit. 

H am. Not a whit we defie augury, there is fpeciallprouidencc in 
the fail of a Sparrowc, if it be, tis not to come, if it bee not to come, 
it will be now, ifit bee not now, yet it will come, the readmes is all, 
fincc no man of ought hcc lcanes^nowcs what ifl to lcaue betimes, 
let bee, 

A table prepay d, Trumpets, Drums and Officers with Cufbions , 
King, Queene, and all the fate Foiles, Daggers , and Laertes, 

King. Come Hamlet , come and take this hand from me. 

H am. Giuc me your pardon fir, I haue done you wrong, 

But pardon’c as you are a Gentleman, this prefence knowes. 

And you mull needs haue heard, how I am punifht 
Wifrh afore diftra&ion: what I haue done 
That might your nature, honor, and exception 
Roughly awake I heerc proclaime was madnes, 

Wall Hamlet wronged Laertes / neucr Hamlet* 

If Hamlet from himfclfc be cane away. 

And whenliec’s not himfclfc, doo's wrong Laertes, 

Then Hamlet doo’s it noc,H amlet denies it. 

Who dooes it then ? his madnes. Ift be fo, 

Hamlet is of the fa&ion that is wronged. 

His madneffe is poore Hamlets cnemie. 

Let my difelaiming from a purpof d euill, 

Free me fo fapre in your mod generous thoughts 

That I hauc (hot my arrowe ore the houfc ^ 



Prince ofDcnmarke* 

And hurt my brother. 

Laer. .1 am fatisfied in nature, 

Whofc motiue in this cafe fhould ftiirc me moft 
To my rcuendge,but in my tearmes of honor 
Iftand aloofe.and will no reconcilement. 

Till by fomc elder Majfters of knowne honor 
I hauc a voyce and prefident of peace 
To my name vngor’d: but all that time 
I doe receiue your offerd louc 3 like loue. 

And will not wrong it. 

Ham. I embrace it freely, and will this brothers wager 
franckly play. 

Giueys the foiles. 

Laer . Come,one for me. 

H am. lie be yourfoileZ^cr^/,tn mine ignorance 
Your skill fliall like a ftarre i’ch darkeft night 
Stick fiery of indeed, 

Laer* Youmocfcemc fir # 

H am. No by this hand. 

King .Giue chcm the foiles young Ofirtcke y cofin H lam. 
You know the wager, 

H am. Very well my Lord. 

Your grace has layde theodsa*th weaker fide. 

King, I doc not fearc it,I haue feene you both, 
Butfince he is bcttcr,wc hauc therefore ods. 
laer. This is to hcauy : let me fee another. 

Ham. This likes me wclJ,thefc foiles haue all a length, 
Ottr. J my good Lord. 

King, Set me the fioopesof wine vpon the table, 
^Hamlet giue the firft or fecond hit* 

Or quit in anfwcr of the third exchange. 

Let all the battlements their ordnance fire. 

The King (hall drinke to Hamlets better breath? 

And in the cup an Onixe (hall he throw, 

Richer then that which foure fuccefTiue Kings 
* n Dcnmarkcs Crownc haue womc : giue me tbe cups, 
And let the kettle to the trumpet fpeake, 
trumpet to the Cannonecre without, 

The Cannons to the hcaucns^hc hcauens to earth. 

Now 
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Trumpets 
the while. 



Drum .trumpets And Jhot. 
Florifh ,a peece goes of 



The Tragedy of Hamlet 

N aw the King drinkes to H*w.kf,come beginne. 

And you the Iudgcs bearc a wary eye* 

Warn. Come on fir. 

Laer. Come my Lord. 

% Ham. One. 

Laer. No. 

Ilam, Judgement. 

Oftr. A bit, a very palpable hit* 

L*er, Well,againc* | | 

K ing. Sray,giu e me dn?ke y Hamlet this pearle is thine. 

Hcepes to thy hcalthjgiue him the cup. 

Ham: lie play this bout firft,fet it by a while 
Come, another hit. What fay you? 

Laer, Idocconfeft. 

King. Our fonne fhall vvinne. 

Quee. Hec's fat and fcant of breath. 

H;crc Hamlet take my napkin rub thy browes, 

, The Qjeenc carowfes to thy fortune Hamlet. 

H am. Good Madam. 

King. Gertrard >doc not drinke. 

Quce.l will my Lord,I pray you pardon me. 

King. It is the poyfned cup, it is too late. 

Ham. I dare not drinke yet Madam, by and by. 

Qt^e. Come,let me wipe thy face. 

Laer. My Lord,Ilehithim now. 

King. Idoenotthink’t. 

Laer, And yet it is almoft againll my confcience, 

Ham. Com for the third Laertes ,you doe but dally. 

I pray you pafle with your beftviolence 
I am lure you make a wanton of me* 

Laer. Say you fo come on. 

Oftr. Nothing neither way. 

Laer. Haueatyou now. 

King. Pa* them, they are inccnft* 

Ham. Nay come againc. 

Olb. Looke to the Qnecne there hoe. 

H ora. They bleed on both fidcs,how is it my Lord* 

Oftr. Hoft ift Laeres} . 

Laer, Why as a woodcock to mine owne fprindge.0//r/f<, j 




Trince of Denmark*. 

1 am iuftty M* 5 with mine owne treachery. 

H am. How does the Quecne? 

She founds to fee them bleed- 

(Me. No.no, the drink.the drinke, O my dcarc Hamlet . 

Tbcdtinke>the drinke, I am poyfned. 

Ham. Ovilianie! hoe let the dorc be lock f. 

Treachery, fccke it out. . 

Laer. Jt is hecre Hamlet , thou art flame, 

Homedcin in the world can do thee good, 

In thee there is nor halfc an houres life. 

The treacherous inftrument is in my hand 
Vnbatcd and enuenom’d, the foule prartife 
Hath turn’d it felfc on me, loc here I lye 
Ncuer to rife againe; thy mother s poyfned, 

lean no more, the King, the Kings too blame. 

Hath. The point enuenom’d to, then venom to thy worke< 
**//, Trcafon,treafon. 

K Mg. O yet defend me friends, I am but huit. 

H am. Here thou inceftious damned Dane, 



Drinke of this potion, is the Onixc hecre ? 

Follow my mother. 

Laer. He is iu% ferucdjt is a poyfon temperd by himiefr. 
Exchange forgiuenes with me noble Hamlet y 
Mine and my fathers death come not vpporcthce, 
Northineonme. 

Ham. Heaucn make thee free of it, I follow thee", 
lam dead Horatio y wretched Quecne adiew. 

You that lookc pale and tremble at this chance, 

That are but mutes, or audience to this art. 

Had] but time as this fell Sergeant Death 
Is ftrift in his arreft. O I could tell you ! 

But let it be ; Horatiol am dead, 

Thou liuelT, report me arid my caufc aright 
To the rnfatisfied. 

Hora, Neucr bcleeue it; 
lam more an antikeRomanc then a Dane, 

Hccresyctfome liquor left. 

Ham. Asth’artaman 

Giuc me the cup, let goe, by heaucn 11c hate* 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

0 Cod Horatio ! what a wounded name 

Things (landing thus vnknowne, fhall l lcaue behind me? 

If thou did (l cuer hold me in thy hcait, 

Abfcm thee from felicity a vVhilc, 

And in this harfh world draw thy breath in paine A march* 
To tell my ftory : what warlike noife is this ? fane off, 

Enter Of' tel 

Ofr. Young Fertinbraffc with conqueft come from Poland, 
Th t)i embaffed »rs of England giucs this warlike volly. 

Warn O 1 die Hora io> 

The potent poy fon quite ore-growes my (pirie, 

1 cannot Hue to hearc the newes from England, 

But 1 do prophefie the elc&ion lights 

On Forttnbratfe, he has my dying voyce. 

So tell him with thoccurants more and lefle 
Which hauc foheited, the reft is filcnce. 

H Ira. Now cracks a noble heart, good night fwccc Prince, 
And flights of Angels finge thee to thy reft. 

Why doocs the drumme come hethcr ? 

Enter Fortinbraffe, with the Fmhaffadors. 
Fortin. Where is this fight ? 

H ora. What is it you would fee > 

If ought of woe, or wonder, ccafc your fearch. 

Fortin. This quarry cries on hauock,0 proud death 
What fcaftis toward in thine eternall ceil, 

That thou fo many Princes at a flbot 
So.bloudily haft ftrooke? 

Fmbaf. The fight is diimall 
And our affaires from England come too late. 

The cares are fencelefle rhat fhould giuc vs hearing, 

To tell him his commatidement is fulfilld, 

That Rofencraxs znd Cjuyldenfttrne arc dead, 

Where (hould wee liaje our thaokes ? 

H ora. Not from his mouth 
Had it th'ability of life to thanke you ; 

He neucr gauc commandcment for their death ; 

But fiuce io iiunp vpcn this bloody queftion 
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Prince of T)enm trice. 

Voufrom the P M*®?- s " d youfrom England 
irthcere arriued, giucordcr that thefebodiea 
Lb on a ftage be placed to the view, 

S| C , mcc foeake, to th yet vnknowing wor Id 
Si t hcfe things came about ; fo {hall you heare 
aT/tiicII bloody and vnnaturall acts. 

Ofaccidentall judgements, cafuall (laughters. 

Of deaths put on by cunning, and for no caule, 

»„din this vplhot, purpofes miftookc, 
filne on the inuentets heads : all this can 1 
Trudy deliuer. 

f*rt. Let vs haft to heare it. 

And call the noblcft to the audience, 
forme with lot row 1 embrace my fortune, 

Ibaucfome rights of memory in this ktngdome, 

Which now to claimc my vantage doth muite me. 

H or*. Ofthat Khali hauealfo caufe to fpeakc, 

Andfrom his mouth, whofc voyce will draw no more, 

But let this fame be prefcntly perform d , 

Eum while mens mindes arc wilde, lead more mtfehance 
On plots and errors happen. 

Tort. Let foure Captaines 
BcareFWrtiike a fouidicr to the ftage, 

For he was likely, had he beene put on, 

Tohaue proouedmeft royall ; and for his paflage. 

The fouldicxs mufique and the right cf vvarre 
Speake loudly for him: 

Takcvp the bodies, fuch a fight as this. 

Becomes the field, but hccrc fhowes much amide. 

Goc bid the fouldicrs (hoot c. 
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